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I also must doit. Mine isto be true tothe walked about herroom—not until she was She could only say to herself— \ 
My Lady’s Diamonds. girl I love, and I mean to be.” quite worn out did she throw herself upon | “Heaven guide me aright!’ 
| “Be itso,” said his brother. “As I said , the bed. No tears came even yet—she was At last she snatched up her pen and 
| before, I admire you for it. Nevertheless, too stunned; but by degrees she fell into a | wrote two lines. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “FOR LIFE AND you cannot see Floss again whilst she is heavy sleep. | 
LOVE,”” “PRINCESS CHARMIAN,” under this roof. When you are cool, you! Whensheawokein the morning, Mills | “Heaven is my witness that I know abso- 
“So NRAR AND YET 60 will see that I am right in making this | was standing at her bed-side, holding atray —lutely nothing about the diamonds!" 
; a decision.”’ | on which were a cup of coflee, some toast, 
7am, St, Bre. | ‘ George looked his brother in the face for ‘and a letter, | ‘This she folded and putinto an envelope, 
ease one moment; what he saw there did not en- Floss’s eyes instantly saw this last. She addressed to Lord Heatherbloom; and, 
CHAPTER III.—(contrxvep.) | courage him to speak any further. He | sat upin bed and took the letter, half hop when Mills came back, she asked her to 
HUS adjured, Lord Heatherbloom re- | turned away, took up his hat, and left the ing to see George’s writing. No—it was take it to him instantly. 
peated all the evidence against Floss that room. A moment later, and the front door | from Lord Heatherbloom. A wild hope bad sd e ° ad ® 
had come to his knowledge. Last of all, he | slammed; he had left the house. | rushed into her heart that he had written to (aeorge Hazel vowed again to himself 
told his brother of Mrs. Riddell’s account | * * * * * * say that all the hard words of yesterday, all that, come what might, till Floss confessed 
of what had occurred on the night when When Lord Heatherbloom left Floss, she | the bitter feelings, had sprung from some her own deceit with her own lips be would 
the diamonds were stolen. | had fallen forward on the floor, and there dreadful mistake. She tore it open with believe in her through all. Yet forall that 

George listened tothe whole story and | remained motionless, as still as if she were trembling fingers and read it with a swift’ he grew feverish and restless; he paced his 
when it was finished, cried out very im- | unconscious. glance. roo ceaselossly, trying to think of some 
patiently — | But she was not. Her lips were quiver- Then she fell back upon her pillows with method, some plan, by which he might dis- 

“My Floss creeping out of a house at four ing, and her eyes were wide open, and a heavy sigh. It only begyed her tocon- ) cover the truth: and always his mind went 
in the morning with stolen jewels hidden | Wandered aimlessly about the room. She fess what she had done with the diamonds, back to one mode only as being of any Use 
under her cloak ? Why, the thing is ab | Was in that state which comes immediately in order that they moigght be recovered, to see Floss, 
surd on the face of it! Let me speak to after a termble and unexpected mental “What is to become of me?" cried Floss, Hle must see Floss; he must get the truth 
Floss for two minutes, and it will be all shock. Her brain refused to grasp the bursting at last into a passion of tears. from herown lips. Surely bis love, his 
cleared up.”’ meaning of what she had heard. She was “That'll do you good, miss,"’ said Mills; passion, would be strong enough to make 

“You mean by that that she will deny repeating soundlessly to herself, “I stole ‘you'll be able to think a little after that, ber show him her true face, be it good or 
her guilt, and you will believe her, just the diamonds—I stole the diamonds!" but) when your head feels clearer. IT want to ill! 
because she is Floss. That will do noone she did not understand what the words ex- speak. He dined alone in his chambers for the 
any go«l.”’ pressed, She was stupefied. “Speak now,” said Floss, “Io am better first time that season; and a very dismal re 

“Never mind—I must see her!” declared Not until George had left the house did already. What can you have to say, pastit was, He yrewomore wretehed and 
George, moving towards the door impa- any one come near her. As soon as he was Mills?” more desperate as the meal progressed; he 
tientlv. free to do so, Lord Heatherbloom sent for “Well, it's not much, Miss Floss. Butit) gave up eating very soon and limited his 

‘“seorge ’’ said Lord Heatherbloom. Mills and briefly directed hertounderstand | has set me thinking. There’s one down- attention to the clare. 

Something so very serious was in the tone that she was not to be allowed to leave her stairs tnat’s begun to talk of leaving his He began to wonder whether Floss were 

in which that word was uttered that George own room. lordship’s service because of a fortune left at home tonight, if Heatherbloom were 
stopped and looked back. “You cannot Mills hastened at once to look after her that’s cometoher. Now I've only heard in earnestin what he said. What a nmion- 
have an interview with Floss I shalinot charge. She found Floss lying upon the this talked about the last day or two; and = strous thing that Floss should be regarded | 
allow her to see any one again in this house floor, with a piteous look of distress upon  itseemed strange that it should be just asacriminal! 
but the maid that waits on her. As som _ her lovely face. now.” While he was thinking about this, and 

as possible, I shall take her into the It was asightto touch any heart. Mills “Who is it Mills?” wondering whatexcuses the Heatherbloomes 
country and arrange for her to remain in burst into tears, and sobbed and cried, and | “Well, miss, that’s the strangest part of | would make for Floss to their friends, an 
some quiet place where she shall be well kissed Floss’s hands. it Ihardly like to say, having known idea cecurredto him which he imimediacely 
cared for.’’ “I know what it is, Miss Floss," she said and respected her all my life. But I'd rose from the table to carry out. 

“You can’t prevent my seeing her,” kneeling on the floor beside her—“I know sooner suspect my own mother than you, He determined to po to the house on the 
cried George hotly—“she is my promised what it is, though his lordship wouldn't put Miss Floss.” chance, or rather the certainty, tbat his bro- 
wife.”’ it into words. Nor will he ever to any .one “Tell me, Mills, who is it?’ ther and Lady Heatherbloom bad gone out 

“That engagement must be considered at but you, miss—I'’m sure of that But I “One that’s got nu reason to talk of for- to dinner, leaving Floss at home, and sim- 
an end,” said Lord Heatherbloom ; know what it is; they think you took the , tunes ortoneed them,"’ answered Mills, ply to ask for her. 

“vou can see for yourself that it must be diamonds. Oh, Miss Floss, I don't believe tossing her head a litthe—“for I'm = sure Surely the servants who knew him = so 
Bo.”” ’ you did—I don't believe you did!" she’s made a pretty picking in his lord- well would not dare to deny hin the house! 

‘“;reat Heaven,” cried George, “how lit- : The warm womanly sympathy, even ship's I mean Mrs. Riddell, miss.”’ Fired by the thought that by this very sitn- 
tle you know me! Do you think I will though it came from aservant, and the “Mrs. Riddell! echoed Floss in pro ple processhe might in a quarter ofan tour 
give up Floss? Do you think anything touch of kindly hands roused the girl and found amazement be actually at Floss’s | site lem uray 
you have said has shaken my faith in her? brought back her wandering senses. She Mrs. HKiddell’s name and eminent re inte her sweet face and searching there for 
I say there is some frightful mistake; raised herselfand looked up inte Mills’ speetatbilitv were to her mind convertible t! ru he hurried a I " 
and, in spite of all appearances against kind face. terms. Such a suggestion as this wil ‘ salking for a ‘ 
her. Tam ready t swear ts F]osa’s nme Vi s she said “~ Mi h 1” . 

rig) | ak ' g 

what I expected of you. It is what I sh d ig id What I car ah “A 

say myself if I were Floss’s lover. I can itis how the Earlever came to suspect thateverybody respects Mra. Rida . att 

understand that, loving her as you do, it you.” t h in this house that such a t 4 art, aforebodinging vils is hal 

must seem impossible to believe in her ‘“‘There was a rose from my dress, Mills, wouldn't be thought of. To imight be sus never know r 

guilt and all the hideous deceit that must. in the safe. Lord Heatherbloom found it) pected—or you, miss—but not Mrs. Riddell Phis ss \ ‘ ivs e-! 

o~ 
az o. 3 
aks 














PUBLICATION OFFICE 
Ne. 736 34 NSOM ST. 











PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, JUNE 13, 1885 








Vol. 64. 


IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 








BY E. 1. TENNEY. 


It might have been! Oh, saddest words of all. 
We drea.n and dream of scenes beyond reeall. 
Sad thongthts ¥ ill come, 
For ‘might Wave been.’ 


our lives all o’er again! 
with the pain 
All In vain. 


Oh, conld we live 

Could we forget the present, 

Of thoughts that are unspoken! 
It might have been. 


It might have been. Oh, words of wild regret ; 

Serrow for vanished hours, and yet—ah, yet— 

W ould we, if e’en we coujA, forget—forget 
What might have been ? 


Ah, weil! perchance tor all some sweet hope lies 
Boried deeply, maybe, from human eyes, 
And nene bu: God may ever hear our sighs 

O’er ‘mightehave been.*’ 


God knoweth best ; and though our tears fast fall, 
Though none beside may know, He } noweth all, 
All that is sad and lost beyond recall— 

The ‘might have been.’ 


THE GRAY CLOAK. 














and burning tears will fall. 


worn that 
Hazel gave 


‘himself. It was one I had 
night—one of those that Mr. 
me." 

“Somebody must have put it there, then, 
miss!" exclaimed Mills boidly. ‘1 don't 
believe it was there when I put the opals 
away—I should have seen it.”’ 

Floss rose from the floor and began to 
walk up and down the room, while Mills 


have accompanied it. Iam more sorry for 
| You than any words can express: but as 
| her guardian I must do my duty and refuse 
| to sanction the engagement. Come,George 
take the inevitable quietly. You cannot 
marry her unless the impossible should 
oceur—unless she should be absolutely 
cleared of this. It is far better, then, not to 
see her again. I admire your honest heart, 


George. I wish to Heaven it was not wasted cleared away the dresses and materials 
on a mere face!"’ which lay about. Then the maid went away 
“Heatherbloom,” said George, in a forced bolting the door behind her, but soon re- 


voice, very unlike hisown, “don’t talk like 
that; it makes me feel as if I could strike 
you tl 

Lord Heatherbloom came to him and put 
his hand on his arm. 

“No, George,” he said, “don’t let it cause 


turned carrying a cup of tea. 

“Drink this, Miss Floss,’'’she said:"it will 
do you good." 

Floss took it thankfully, and drank it off; 
she had not known till then how parched 
her mouth was. Then she began to walk 
any ill-feeling between us. Heaven knows upand down the room again holding her 
_ how well T have loved that child myself! | bands against her forehead and trying to 
Have I not proved it—have J not treated | think. 
her like my own daughter? Come, show | Noonecame near her but Mills, who 
_ a little common-sense, and remember this tried by all sorts of unobtrusive service to 

before you judge me too hardly. I see my | ease the wretchedness in which Floss was 

duty and I must do it.”’ plunged. 
“I see mine also,”"answered George, ‘and Until 


late at night Floss ceaselessly 
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Now that's one great reason why she should 
do it—she is safe. And it is, to say the 
least of it, strange that she should go and 
havea fortune left her just now; don't you 
think so miss?" 


“Perhaps it is,’ said Floss; ‘but still it 
may be true.” 
“Certainly, misa; but one thing T must 


Vy, because it ismy duty. Mrs. Riddell 
is tthe only other servant in the house besides 
myself who knows where the key of the 
jewels is kept. And she found it out, whe 
tell, But then 
Mrs. Riddell is s0 regarded in’ this place 
have angry 
if I had appeared trust 


can't 


been 
with not to 
her.”’ 

“Ts that all the reason you have 
pecting her?” said) Floss dolefully. 

“Tt's very nearly enough, 1] think, miss! 

When Mills was gone, Floss put on a 
Wrapper, and into her cdressing- 
room, to write an answer to Lord Heather- 
bloom, 

She sat at the writing-table; her head 
leaning on her hands. She could not write. 


me 


for sus. 


went 
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opened # hospitably to bim—for he and his 

brother were alwava excellent friends — 

was its door to be suut against bin now tor 
the first tine? 

Old Grant, the butler, saw through the 
eifie-window of the hall who itt was that 
stl upon the steps ile pushed aside the 
footuan, Who was about lo open the door, 
ant performed that office hirrmel f. 

“My lord and ladv are out, Mr. Hazel,"’ 
he said, before (reorge oould speak. 

“But Twant to see Mies Fiess,”” said 
Cieorne. “She's not out u~night, is she?” 

“Lon very sorry, sir; but you can't see 
her, ' replied the old butler. .. 
well, and does not wish to see any one. 

‘Lake ber a note from me, then, Grant,” 
sid George. “lil write it’ bere or a page 
of my pocket-book.”’ 

“Will vou please to come into his lord- 
mliipes study. sir?’ sat Crrant, 

Hut George refused to dose. He did not 
aboutoit the associations of his last interview 
with Heatherbloow: and perhaps a foolish 
feeling of pride Kept him from going inte 
inyool the other roots, because his brother 
bal talked of forbidding hia the house, He 
preferred to write the note there where he 
Siwadp and then to walk restlessly about the 
great hall pretending tobe in «a hurry, while 
Grant went away with it. Present!v the old 
butier came back. 

“sir, be said, “Mills wants to speak to 
your she is waiting on Miss Floss now, and 
she says she would like to speak to vou her- 
wei f”" 

“Where is she, G:rant ?"' 
“Coming down-stairs, sir.’ 
(reorge ran upstairs three steps at a tine, 

and met Millson the drawing-room landing. 

Sie held his nete in her band; her eyes 

were full of tears all ready to fall, and she 

was looking dreadfully frightened. 

“Ob, wr,  shesaid, “hd do anything in 
the world for you, and Miss Flows Dd lav 
down my life for; bat T daren’t) do this, 
This lordsbiip told ine tiost particularly to 
take no letter or paper to Miss Fioss) with- 
outhis seeing it first. TP can’t disobey his 


lordship, sur.” 

“No, of course not,’ agreed Coorge, 
‘“Giwe methe letter;’’ and, taking it from 
Mills’ band, he put) the thin sheet of paper 
nto the nearest gas-jet and beld it Gl it had 
burnt away. 

Mills stood by silently watehing bina; 
bat, when, after seeing the paper con- 
mumed, he began hastily to yo down-stairs, 
she suiminoned up her courage and spoke 
again. 


wise—-could Tsic? 2 mean, sir-—ol course I 
know Lean’t do anything but obev the or- 
ders T have; but you're not angry with ine, 
are you, sir?” 

“Nol no, Mills," said Greorge, pausing a 
ininute, “You are doting quite right’ 

Then he hastened asav, leaving Mills 
better satisfied: she, like all the servants, 
lowed Mr. Tlazel. 

George went out of the house, still keep- 
ing up the fiction of being In a great hurry, 
When he got out of syght he stopped to light 
a cigar, then loitered on very slowly, 


be would do. But) he did nothing fora 
long time, only walked up and down, 
sinoking and watehing the shadows fall up- 
on the lark. 


his purpose, be came back to the garden-wall 
ofthe Heatherbloom mansion, Sprang over 


the darkness."’ 


asked Mills to leave her, tor she had grown 
ms) weary that poor Mills’s face of Svinpathby 
inade ber feel more wretched, 

The great tears caine welling bot and bit 
ter from her eyes; she flung her arms above 
her bead with a wild gesture, and yave way 
toafitef rebelliow and despair that) spe 
could mot check or slay. 

(jradually the sobs died away; but) still 
she sat motionless, her hands clasped above 
Ler bead, letting the tears drop down ber 
face unheeded, 

While she sat like this, a silent figure of 
despair, soimething came to her —a sound 
which startled her in 


very soft sound 


tenselv. 
} She beeame another being om the instant 
—from an image of serrow, with white 


ereature tull of eager excitement; a flush 
eame apon her face, her eves were sudden- 
lv all aftlame—for she rec yutzed that sound; 
it went to her heartand woke it. 

“Floss! Floss!” 

That was all; just ber name;but she knew 
the voice very well, allhougi it was so low! 
lt was George Hazel’s. 

Afer one moment of silent) wonder, she 
sprang tothe window—for the sound bad 
ooure to ber from there. 

“George! George! she cried, in a clear 
whisper —a movement below 
showed her where to) look. “Are you 
there?’ she said. ‘tieorge! Is it you?” 

Beneath ber windows there wasa baleony 
Upon whieh the drawing-room opened. 
freorge had climbed to this) balcony with 


intense 


scone difficulty not because the feat was a 
Very bard one, but because he was very 
@nxious to trake ne nowe. He did not 
Wisi t be diseoverad climbing the walls of 
the llesther ‘in tiansion as if he were a 
b Iry .ar. 

But te " BUC Ee det t reaching tue 
Wid ‘ un se ‘ Utihenrd rh 

- An " v r 

. as 
» , 

' ! a ree se OW 

as’ 

But his voles rituglit, see dee@ Liought. At 
all events, it was worllTt@ attempt; se he 
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? 


ra 


‘She ih not | 


feel inclined to wo inte the study which had | 


“If you please, sir, PE couldn't: do other. 


thinking, besitating —trying to decide what | 


When at last it seemed dark enough for | 


it very easily, and crept along under it in | 


blows vwas alone in ber room. She had | 


cheeks and heavy eyes, she changed into a! 


_ ! 
called * Floss!" very clearly and softly, and 
| waited a moment. 

He was just about to make the attempt 
agfin when he heard her answer; and sud- 
dently, in the lighted window above bim, 
ber lovely face was {rained in her flogs-like 
hair, which hung about it in loose masses. 
It was a wonder!ul picture, and for a brief 
instant George paus- i to draw breath; and, 
as he did a0, there caine into those lovely 
eyes, an tuey looked down upon him, @ 
glorious hgbt of love i 

“Geo-ge, are you there?” she repeated. 
“Ie it you?" 

(ieorge regarded ber very earnestly for a 
 inement; then le sud— 
| «[ wish you were not eo far off!" 

Ploss said nothing in answer to thia, but | 
only leaned on the window-sill, and feasted 

| hereyes upon his upturned tace. They 
| forget everything but that they were lovers 
and that they had not seen each other for 
forty-eight hours, 

It was a blissful moment of forgetfulness 
a happy chasin in the midst of their trou. 
bles 

At last George roused himself, drew a 
long breath, and stook off this delusive 
teed of content 
| Flogs,’’ he said, in a voice that shook in | 
spite of all his efforts, “it's not true, is it?” 

“What? she said; and then all her joy 
vanished and she re:nembered. She uttered | 
alittle ery of pai, and hesitated; then she | 

said, “Can you ask me?” 

“T suppose TE imust,”’ he answered gloomi- | 
lv. ‘Tell ne, Fioss, T want to bear it in 
your owu words, Every one else seem to 
take it seriously, and I cannot do less than | 
ask the truth of you.” 

‘“seorge,’’ Flows breathed passionately 
‘“ieorge, you will believe my word ?"’ 

“Should | ask for it otherwise?” | 

} “Ah, thatis true! Bless you, George,for 
this! Itrsakes me strong again to Know 
that you will believe me! To know atse- 
lutely nething about the diamonds. Tam 
altogether tnnecent of anv Knowledge of 
bow they disappeared. IT begin to feel that 
everything is againstime. [do not wonder 

| your brother «oes not believe ine when TF | 

j say Daminnecent. But l am—I am indeed, 
(ieorge; and you: Know it, you feel it—tell 
me that vou @o, forthe horrible suspicion 
euts me like a knife! Toto repay such 
kindness, such love a. T have received in 
this house by such a base, horrible deed ! | 
Ide not Know how any one can have 
imagined i!" 

“LT don't think i's anybody s tmagination | 
that's at fault,”’ responded George. ‘It 
seems to be circumstances; and they are 
very strange !"’ 

“Strange? They are extraordinary! 

| They tilline with terror, Tau afraid to be 
here alone, DT do not Know what to expect. | 

Who is it-—what is it that) comes into my | 

dresing- room and takes iy cloak and | 
bh des underit?” 

“Ah, Lnever thought of that."’said George, 

| earnestiv. 

} ris it Damvsell?” said floss. “L have 

been wondering whether there are such 

i} things as doubles, To have read of them. 

Perhaps there may be.’ 

She drew back fearfully and = looked be- 
hind her. 

“Lam haunted by the idea that T shall 
feel atouch, and, turning, meet mny own 
face, Oh, George, what should To do? Ga 
mnad, or die? To hope T should die! Teould | 
net bear to live after that!’ 

“Ttell vou what itis, Pless, said Greorge | 
| Very seriously; “if you go on like this, [ 
shall break into the house and carry vou 
of What tools they are to leave you shut 
upthere to get inte this) nervous state! 
Knough to frighten a child like you!" 

“Wall, but, Greorge, thev think IT took 
them! Don't blame them for that's enough 
to mmake any one cruel, Are vou sure there 
} are ne such things as doubles?” 

“Quite sure; and don’t let: yourself think 
of such monsense,"’ 
“But what else can it be? Mills asked 
) tne to~day if T thought I walked in my sleep. 
That frightens me aore, l think. Int'sa 
dreadful idea?” 

“Soltis. But vou ean be cured of that,” 
answered George, “that's one comufort t 

“But there's one thing that troubles me | 
tiore than all Cie rest,” Floss went on, in 
astill lower voice—‘that money that I 
found on omy writing table, Even if 1! 
walked in iny sleep, [T couldn't put) that 
there!” 

“No; that’s very queer, To inust confess,” 
Said (ieorme. “Ol course there is) but one | 
reasonable way out of the difficulty. You | 
must be the victinn of a conspiracy. Who- | 
ever bas taken the diamonds bas arranged | 
these things so Lhat suspicion should fall ap. 
en you.” 

But who should do that?” queried Floss, 
| Mills did balf sugyest the same thing this 

morning.” 
| Ab? And what made her think of it? 

Hias she gotany one in her tuind?” 

“Yes, ste has—at least, she said some. 
thing about it.” 

“Tell me, Floss, what she said. 
it ?*° 

“Mrs. Riddell. She has been talking 
about a fortune which, she says, has been 
leftober, Ldon i really think Mullis has 
anything else to base her suspicion on—ex- 
cept—oh, ves, except that Mrs. Riddell os 
the only other servant in the house who 
knows where the key f the jewel-case is 








W bo is 


keyat! She saves Mes. Riddell watehed ber 

ia pruatt ” wa 
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aot ‘ low above littn, ‘tell we, deo 

vou know who it was that saw sme leave 


the house that night? No one has told me; | 


, do you know ?” 


| the wall. 


| hesitate at any difficult 


———— 





EVENING POST. 


“Yes,” said George, “I do; it was Mrs. 


Riddell.” ; 

“Mra. Riddell!” 

For a momeut neither of them said any- 
thing. George was the first to break the 
er does begin to look as if that old 
hag had taker the jewels herself, and laid a 
deliberate trap for you. I'd like to wring 
her neck I" 

“But, George, the money that I found on 
iny tavle?” : 

“Well, child, if she were engaged in sel. 
ling the Heatherbioom diamonds,she coul 
verv well afford te fing away a couple of 
hundred pounds in this throwing the sus- 
picion on to somebody else; she might 
very coufortably waste a thousand and not 


| feel it.” 
“On, bat, George, she never can be such | 


a wicked old wouran as that!" 

“[t does seein Incredible, “agreed George, 
“when I think of certain hampers she sent 
ine at school; she always was a very good 


; ittle reason for 
dark ; we have really very lit 
| suspecting Mrs. Riddell. "Still, as there are 


! 


i 





| aed aaie san Gal Millis have any 


sort. Lean’t make it out, Floss, Do you | 


think I should be discovered if ] smoked a 
eywar? My bead is getliug very muddled 
with all this?” 

“No one is at thos side of the house,” an- 
swered Floss; “the servants’ hall is under 
the dining-ram, and mt doesn't matter if 
Mills comes in and finds vou out.”’ 

“Oh, mo! Muillsisa very good creature; 
I suppose she expected all this would fall 
upon her?” 

“She was very frightened and miserable 
at first: bat Tdon’t think Lord Heather- 
bloom ever suspected her. On, George, 
bow can he suspect me?’ 

She rested her elbows on the window- 
ledge and wept bitter tears and sobbed 
aloud in the pain of ber heart. George 
looked up at her trom his place below, 

“Floss,"’ he sard, “I do wish vou would 
net goon like that when I am far off !”’ 


for r sake! What distresses me 50 
wah td can see nothing to do, it is all 


sore nds for doing so, however slight 
1 shal go to Heatherbloom and insist + 
Riddell is watehed, or else I'll a a a 
lice myself and have a detect: 
yy wasch ber. Perhaps that weuld be the 
best plan.” . 
“But Lord Heatherbioom did not want 
the police to have anything more to do with 


“That was for your sake, Floss, if you are 
nay ama 
keep the 

“No,” said Floss, “e that people 
have been found guilty now who 
were innocent. Everything is against me, 


faith in me.” 

“Still,” George added rather uneasily, 
“the police are trained to their business; 
they can’t be so stupid as to fasten the thing 
on you when you are innocent?” 

“] don’t know,” said Floss doletully; “I 
have heard of such things.” Pa 
“Well of, course, so has everybody, 

agreed (ieorge. : 

“And I feel no hope of convincing any 
one, now that Lord and Lady Heather- 





| bloom believe me guilty. It only shows 


how completely appearances must be 
against me.”’ 

“Floss,”’ said George very earnestly, ‘I 
don’t like to bear you in that way. 
You are innocent: therefore you must and 
siall becleared. There is no doubt what- 


| ever aboutit. I mean to do it somehow or 


Bat Floss did net heed him; talking ot it } 
had made her feel the whole weight of her | 


sorrow and doszrace, and the sobs seemed 
to ease it, Bat suddenly she becamne aware 
ot something which tor the moment dried 
ler tears. 

(jeorge was mnaking wild efforts to climb 
Tie sides of the drawing-room 
Windows yvave him Some slight assistance; 
but still there was not much to be done. 

‘4eeorge !’ cried Flossin terror.  “Stop— 
for pity’s sake, Stop, vou will Kill yoursell! 
What are you trying te do?” 

*T must come to vou lf you go on crying 
like that,” he returned tiercely. 


other; and when I make up my mind it's 
not easy tostopme. If you think the po- 
lice are likely to make a muddle of it—well 
I'll do it without them !”’ 

“Oh, George,” returned Floss, “how de- 
lightful it isto hear you speak! Why, it 
makes me feel quite hopeful!’ 

“Hopeful? Of course—why net? My 
dear girl, the battle bast."t begun. I hoped 
there wasn’t to be one, and that you would 
throw some light on the affair which would 
clear it upatence. But I see you can’t; | 
there is to be a battle,and I'll fight it. Cer- | 
tainly it would be much pleasanter if the 
enemy were aman and visible, instead of 
being some nasty, creeping, sly minx that 


| dresses upin otber people's clothes. Never | 


“Oh, well, Twill mot—I won’tery at all; | 


i will never cry any imore, if you won'tim- 
peril vour life! Ol, treorge, do get down 
on te the balcony again, I luuplore you; do, 


| please f° 


Thuy entreated, (:eorge returned to his 
former position, the inere readily that it 
was clear.y Liuipossible lo getanywhere near 
Floss. 

“Don't ery then,’ he said. 
Stand it—indeed I cant, Floss!” 

“No, noe, Twili not—at least, while vou 
are there !’ . 

(reorge look outa cigar, lighted it, and 
then sat downon the Stone balustrade to 


“IT can’t 


| sinoke and to think. To do the first seemed 


easier to hin than to do the second—at last 
however he spoke, aE sine. ra fs 

“Can you remember about that) night, 
Floss, where vou lost the rose, where you 
lett your cloak ?"" : 

“The cloak was ino my dressing-room,”’ 
She returned. “il threw ttupon the couch 
With mv dress, and on that dress a cluster 
ofthe roses was piined—there were three: 
Inthe morning there were only two, I 
Know, because | went to look for them be- 
lore any one came into the room.’ 

“Well, if sometudy took the cloak, it was 
easy enough to take the rose; when I am 
salishiied who did it Ll wiil tell thein what I 
think of it. Only a fiend could undertako 
sucu a thing. Tell me—did vou shut the 


| door between your reou and the dressing- 


room?" 

“Yes, I always do, and lock it; I am al- 
Ways nervous in this great house.” 

“Then it would be just as easy tor any 
one to come inte your dressing. room 
Without disturbing vou as te go into Cor- 
delia’s ?"" 

“I should think so—quite, for I sleep 
very soundly when I yo to bed so late as 
we do here; aud then, too, T am) so accus- 
tomed to Mills orone of the otLer maids 
coming into the dressing-room to put my 
things away that a slight sound would not 
Startie ime.” 

“But vou heard nothing ?” 

“No, Ll heard nothing that Iean remem- 
ber: but, as I say, I should not have noticed 
itif I hbad.”’ 

“Then the thing is perfectiy easy to any 
one who knew the habits of the “house; it 
was merely to come to your dressing-room 


| the whole, 1 wish you wouldn't!” 


| paced up and down her room, wondering 


|; moment. To look at you ts a sufficient an- 
|} ewer. Now I will give you my programme 


| devote to the streets in the neighborhood, 


first, putonthe cloak, take the rose, and | 


| then go to Cordelia’s room, take the dia- 


monds, and leave the rose. Nothing then 
remained but to take the jewe!s out of the 
house and put them in safe keeping. I wish 
1 could find any one who met that woman 
in vour cloak, and wio could tell me What 
she was like.’ 

“Oh, George, I wish vou mould! 
think it would be r WwSible?”’ 

“Very unlikely; but lean try. I'll walk 
about the streews tenight and see if I can 
find the policeman who has the beat at that 
tite.’ 


Do you 


“Walk about * Streets a night ? You 
w“ never cde that re ' 
Why tT \ e es 
aris i t SST} 
y ] 
~ ae | Vaik hye 
streets every xitior a vear I could 
‘ _ , . = .~§ > 
ir you of this thing? Why, Floss, bow 
little vou klow tne! You cannot even 


guess how Tleve vou, if you fancy 1 would 


Or dauyerous task 


| 


mind; Ill fight ber!” 

“Heaven bless you, George !"" said Floss, 
putting out ber hand to him again with a 
sweet pretty gesture that told of the love in 
her heart. But George to-k this little 
advance of hers inalow spirited sort of 
way, the reason for which his words ex- 
plained. 

“It's all very well, Floss,” he said, after 
a minute; “and you look amazingly pretty 
—really, - don’t see how any girl could be 
more lovely than vou are; but it's awfully 
tantalizing, you know. You are soh 
lessiy high up there that it drives me to dis- 
traction to see you looking so delicious. On 


Upon this Floss withdrew her head and 
disappeared altogether from view. For 
what seemed to ner an immense time she 


each moment whether George had gone 
away; at last when she felt sure that he cer- 
tainly must have gone, she went ciose to 
the window again. 

‘“ieorge,”’ she said, inaclear whisper, 
“are you there ?”’ 

“ot course I am,*’ was the immediate an- 
swer. “And I feel quite good now, like 
the child that has been put in acorner. I 
should like to see you again very much.” 

At this Floss very slowly came within his 
view, and smiled upon him with that rare 
and wondertul smile which is only possible 
on the lips of a woman who is in love, and 
for the inan she loves. It had hidden in it 
a hundred suggestions, a world of sweet 
fancies, of which Fioss herself was not con- 
scious, though they lay within her heart 
ready to be awakened. 

‘“jreat heaven, Floss,"exclaimed George, | 
“they must be mad to doubt you! it | 
seeias incredible that Heatherbloom can 
have harbored a thought against you for a 





dear, 80 far as it is formed. To-nightI shall 


and to making the acquaintance of the 
night-policeman, or any one else who may 
be able to tell me anything. If that fails, 
to-morrow I mean to have it out with 
Heatherbloom; the police must be called to 
the rescue again, and the whole affair gone 
into thoroughly. It is ridiculous nonseuse 
“yy inquiries—the truth can bear the 
ight.” 

“And yet I dread the police,” said Floss, 
with a little shudder; “they sometimes 
make such dreadtul mistakes?’ 

“Never mind, dear; I'm here remember. 
I shall come and abstract you through that 
window, and carry you off bodily out of 
harm's way, sooner than you should suffer 
anything. So remember that in one case 
need you have any fear. Floss” —in a coax- 
Ing tone—“cut me off one whole, long, 
glorious tress of your hair—not a little 
bit one cannot teel, but a real long piece.” 

_“That is too much to ask,” answered 
Floss doubttully, taking into her hand 





) the inass that had fallen upon her shoul- 


ders. 
“Too much? Nota bit of it! You will 


not iniss that long trees which I covet: it is 


inere coquettshness which wulakes you 
want to refuse it me ‘ 
Cog ushness!"" murmured Fieas, “] 
‘not Know that was one of mv faults.”’ 
~*~ e 


irew back and disappeared. A mo- 
nent later, she was again at the window, 


-aud dropped something to him. 


“Now go,”’ she said, “or be very quiet; I 


| bear Mills coming.” 


r ‘ 
George stuoped, and found on the stonea,. | 
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cut close to the roots. Foss en him 
generous measure. 

He took it up and drew it across his lips; 
then he back his sleeve and twisted 
it likea let round hisarin. For some 
time be stayed listening tothe murmur of 
voices in Fiogs’s roow; but presently the 
window above him was shut, and the cur- 
tain drawn over it. He understood this to 
mean disiniseal, so as siientiy as ble 
he got overthe balcony and let himself 


drop to the ground. 


CHAPTER IV. 


\ EORGE went back to his rooms, and 
there fortified himself for walking 
abroad in the early morning by a late 

supper. Then, provided with a full cigar- 
case, be went out again. 

At balf&past three be was once more out- 
side the Heatherdloom mansion. The 
dawn was coming, and out in the road bere 
it seemed alinost daylight. 

George wondered, as be thought abont it, 
that Riddeil spoke of it as just beginning 
to be ligbt at four. But he saw the next 
moment that all tne light she would have 
tosee by in the corridors would come 
through the staircase sk y-light. 

He walked up and down, enjoying the 
air which had now its one tou of fresh- 
ness in ail the twenty-four hours. He 
passed and repassed the house, and lovked 
again and again at its silent shuttered win- 
dows. 

What if the door should stealthily cpen 
now, even while he watched it, and the 
shain Floss steal out upon some guilty 
errand ? His blood grew hotin his veins 
as be thought of it. 

No; impossible—such a thing would be 
much too good to be true! He would not 
so easily get at the root of the mystery. 

He lighted a cigar and sinoked it out, and 
still found himself quite alone. The total 
absence of anything to be done produced a 
melancholy effect on hii; he began to 
think there was but one way out of the 
nightmare they were all lost in, to take 
Ficgs away. 

After all, it seemed to him in his present 
dro State by far the most sensible plan. 
When once Floss had become the Honor- 
able Mrs. Hazei, no one—not even her bro- 
ther-in-law—would care to remember the 
diamond robbery. And ten to one sume 
unex circumstance would bring the 
real culprit to light very shortly. 

In the meantiine, it seemed utterly ab- 
surd that lovely Floss shoulu spoil her 
eyes with crying and luse ber color for want 
of fresh air, and her spirits for want of 
amusement—and George's society—just be- 
cause of a ridiculous affair like this! 

He had arrived at this conclusion, and 
quite made up his mind t get a ladder 
somebow or other and put it against Flose’s 
window the very next night in order to 
carry her off, when somebody appeared o-. 
the scene. 

At the farther end of the road, looming 
large in the white morning mist, appeared 
a figure, very vague at first, but ultimately 
resol itself into a man carrying a long 
wand. dixappearance of the lights all 
down the street as he approached showed 
this to be the lamp-extinguisher. It was the 
first time that it bad ever occurred to 
George that lainps had to be put out as well 
as lighted. 

Naturally at this time of the year the gas 
Was extinguished very early in the tmurn- 
ing ; naturally also, as it suddenly struck 
George, this identical man must come down 
this road every morning at this hour. If he 
were too late to see the diamond-thief steal 
out of the Heatherbloom mansion, yet be 
would have been about in time to see her 
return. 

George woke upand got out his cigar- 
case. As the lainp-lighter approached him 
be was searching all his pockets; he had 
determined to adopta very old expedient 
for opening a conversation Although his 
matches were in their accustoined pocket, 
his fingers refused to find then. 

AS the man , be asked him for a 
light ; the lamp-lighter brought out bis 
maiches, and then George offered him a 
cigar. This wasa very successful step— 
fortunately for George’s purposes. The man 
lighted the cigar and paused a few inowents 
to talk ; then,as he moved on down the road 
George accompanied hii. 

Asarule,a lamp-lighter burries along 
with the rapid inelegant movement of one 
who walks of necessity and for no pleasure 
of hisown ; but, under the sowthing in- 
fluence of an unexpected cigar and 
George’s genia! manuer,the inan siackened 
his and went slowly down the rvad 
trom lamp to lainp. 

“Is it very unusual to :neet any one here 
at this time ?"’ George ventured at last. 

“I don't see anybody once in a year, sir, 
at this hour of the morning; now and again 
I ineet a carriage coining home from a party 
but never any one on foot.”’ 


entemieninnn en” Frees bad oi of hair, 
v 








They were getting down to theend of the | 


road, and the man showed signs of putting 
on the speed again and leaving his new ac- 
quaintanee bebind, so George determined 
to make a bold stroke. 

“Su P a bit,” he said ; “I want to speak to 
you. Have another cigar. I've heard that 
tnere’s a pretty ghost to be seen in this road 
at daybreak ; she wearsa long grey cloak. 
Have you ever seen her ?”’ 


Tne man looked George all upand down 
before replying. 

“Are you one of the force, sir . 

“No, my friend, I am not.” 

“There was one of them on to me soon 


after the diamond-robbery at Lord Heather- 
blooms; I found him walking up and down 
smoking, and as civil as could be—just as | 
found yoa, sir !”’ 


i 


“Oh, indeed !" said George, a good deal 
taken aback at finding the detectives had 
been before him. “And did you tell him 


! 


anything a 
“It I knew anything, I didn’t tell it him, | 


sir,” replied the man,in a tone of conteupt; 


“I’m not to be taken in by those officers in | 


plain clotnes.”" 
A “Well, 1 am not one of them,” said 
“No, sir: I don't think you are : it see:ns 
to me you are a gentleman ; but I took you 
for that at tirst ; and I think I inay be ex- 
cused, considering that gentlemen are not 
same p hag of strolling about at this 
time of Aa 
“Was it ouly because the man was an offi- 


! 
| 





the Park, but slowly, with a step as though 
he were tired. And so be was, though not 
from being out all might. 

He was weary because his heart was sick, 
Nothing can make the step so lagging as a 
deal bope within the breast. And to George 
it seemed as if all hope, all joy, were dead 
for him for ever. 

When he reached his roonm, he experi- 


| eneed a sensation of being utterly worn out 


—a feeling that was quite new to biin. Since 
yesterday be had gone through such various 
emotions that iteceemed to him as if the 
night had Leen a century !ong. Since yes 
terday he had lust for everthe woman he 


| lowed. 


} 


cer that you wouldn't tell him what you. 


knew ?" asked G 


judice against the police, or had you noth- | 
| 


ing to tell ?”’ 

“Well,I can’t say how important it might 
be, I"m sure, sir ; but I have seen that gray 
ghost ; but I wouldn't have told bim so for 
anything.” 

“And why ?” 

“Because I wouldn't get her into any 
worse trouble than she was able to bring vn 
herselt.”’ 

‘“iive me your reason for that, my 
inan.”” 

“I will, sir, It was because she is so 
v."" 

“My gracious, what a reason !" exclaimed 
George, trying to throw off an awful chill 
that these words had sent through him. He 
took a sovereign from his waistcvat-pocket 
and offered it to the man. 

“l am wasting your time,” hesaid. ‘Take 
this to make up for it; 1 want you to tell 
ine nore. 
cer. Instead of that lam the last man in 
the world to get a pretty woman into trou- 
ble: but I haveavery strong reason for 
wanting to bear about this.”’ 

The man eyed the sovereign doubtfuily 
at first ; but eventually ked it. 

“I haven't much to teli, eir,’’ he said. 

“Did she wear a long gray silk cloak 
down to her feet, witha bood over her 
heed 7?” 

“Yes, sir, that’s it !"’ 

“Teil me what she is like.” 

“I have seep her twice, sir; once before 
the diainond-robbery took piace, I saw her 
go very quickly down this road, keeping 
under the wall. It was about half-past four 
and I did wonder why a lady should be out 
at such an hour, for there was no doubt of 
its being a lady.”’ 

“Not a servant—a lady's maid perhaps ?”’ 

“No, sir, begging your pardon, I felt sure 
It was a lady, though Ionlysaw her from 
behind. She walked very quickly until she 
inet a man who was evicently .waiting for 
ber ; they turned off then, and I lost sight 
ofthem. Tbe next time I saw her, I came 
face to face witn her down at the oorner ; 
she was coming back, I suppose, for it was 
later than usual that I got down here.” 


eageriy. 
“I never did see such a pretty face, sir, in 


ali my life. Atterwards, when everybody 
was talking about that diamond robbery, [ 


“Was it pure pre- 


On my honor, I am not an offi- | 


| 








‘any pretence with 


For, even if be married Floss—and he 
very well remembered what be had said to 
her—yet it would not be the Floss he had 
loved. 

The past was dead, the futurea blank, 
even if the beauty which he had adored be- 
came his; forhe could never regard it 
save as a shameless mask fuera hideous 
soul. 

He was greatly perplexed how to act. He 
knew he must screen Flows trom any fur- 
ther consequences of her guilt; he telt too 
that he must conceal from Heatherbloom, 
from every one, the evidence which had 
convinced him of that guilt 

But how t do this he bardly knew ; for 
(Gieorge was no ater. He thought bitterly 
to himeaelf that he needed a lesson from 
Flom. Neverthelers it must be dune. But 
he felt altogether incapable of going through 
Flees; he could not 
inimic the love sbe hed kilied in bis kind 
beart. 

The day for lovemaking was over; the 
ouly course that he oould see open tw him 
was to tell Heatherblooim the intended to 
marry Floss asseon as she came of age, 
and simply waitthen until that time ar- 
rived. 

Consoling bimself with this reflection, he 
sat down immediately after breaktast, and 
wrote a very brief nute t Lord Heather- 
bloom, stating bis intention with regard to 
Floss. 

Then he teld his man to pack his port 
manteau. He aid not care where he went ; 
but he longed for change, for movement, 
that he might escape from the nightmare 
in whieh he seemed to have become 
planged. 

Bat It was not 80 easy to escape. A ser- 
vant came to bis rooms, bringing an an- 
swer from Lord Heatherbloom ; it was bu. 
a single line, asking to see hin as soon as 
possible. 


[To BE CONTINUED.] 


— —_ - << - 

“STON” UP, Sin Jan.’—Prince George of 
Denmark, the husband of Queen Anne of 
England, in passing through Bristol, went 
tothe Exchange, accomnpanied by one gen- 
tleman only, and remained there until the 


| merchants had pretty nerallv withdraw 
“Well,what was she like?’ asked (ieorge sep dF « , : “ 


remembered that this was the night they | 


were stolen ; and I deterinined no 

should get a word out of ine about it.”’ 
“But what was she like?’ 

Geo 

lace — 

you Ps 


that beautiful they startied ine; a 

well, I don’t know what wayto tell 

but it was pretty, and such hair !"’ 
“Light hair—yeliow hair, do you mean?” 
“Yellowish, I think, sir; butit was that 


pretty !”” 


officer ' 


| had 
repeated | 


Suddenly (seorge pushed back his sleeve | 


and untwisted the long waving tress of 
Floss’s hair; he sbhouk it out before the 
inan’s eyes. 

“Was it like this ?”’ he exclai:red. 

“Yea, sir, that’s it,’ replied the man. “I 
couldn't describe it; but I could swear to 
it. I never saw such hair as that before or 
since." 

“You have dore m2a great service, ny 
man !"’ George said. “Don't be afraid for 


ber pretty face; I shall not repeat what | 


you have told we toany one. Nor do you; 
don't let your tongue be as loose again as it 
has been this morning.”’ 

“} don’t know what's nade ine talk.sir.’ 
returned the nan; “it was something 'n 
vour face. You didn’t look like one to hurt 
anybody.” 

“Nor will I," said George, with a sigh ; 
“you have done ime a good turn, and I 
thank you for it.”’ 

“Thank you, sir,” answered the lamp 
lighter, and, touching his hat, he went ou 
about bis business, It was quite time, for 
every moment the lamps looked more ab- 
surd and outof place as the day grew 


broader. ; j 
When he was out of sight, George turned 


away into the Park and walked ata great 
pace until he reached the Serpentine. Then 
he tound a heavy stone, and twisted and 


rge. ; | Prince home to dinner ; 
“I can’t tell how to say, sir—great eyes | 


none of whom bad sufficient resolution to 
speak tohim. At length. a reson of the 
name of John Daddileston, a bodice-maker, 
mustered tbe necessary courage, and going 
up tothe Prince, inquired if he was not the 
husband of Queen Anne? Having learned 
that this was the case, Duddileston said he 
observed, with tmuch concern, that 
merchants bad invited the 
but this was not 
for want of love te the (lueen or © himn,but 
because they did not consider themselves 
prepared to receive s» great a man. He 
aided, that he was ashamed to think of bis 
Royal Highness dining at an inn,and there- 
tore entreated that Le would go home anda 
dine with bim,and bring the gentleman 
along with him, infortming bim that be had 
a gurl pieceoft beef and a plum-pudding, 
with ale of bis dame'’s own brewing. 
Prine admired the lovaity of the man, and 
theagh he bad ordered dinner at the 
“White Lion,” he aero mpanied the bodice- 
maker bome. Duddieston called hix wife, 


none of the 


who was upstairs, desiring ber to put on a | 


clean apron and come down,for the Queen's 
husband and another yentlemnan were come 
to dine with ther. 

She immediately came down with ber 
clean blue apron, and was immediately sa- 
luted by the Prince. 


| dinner, the Prince invited his host to town, 


knotted the hair round it very firinly ; he | 


he was doing—these 


bardly knew what 
r haif uneon- 


twistings and knotlings were 
SCi7uS. 

His inind was away—hbhe saw tefore his 
eyes tLe lovely head from which this golden 
tress had been cut—the giorious suule that 
Floss bad given bim such a very shert time 


, 
re) 


He took the stone at last, and flung 


water, and watcied its 


rigi t away 

} eara . 1 wat ed ¢t r 4 

} LSA pyres I rN 
= “iv away the water wher ‘ * 
how 

‘T ere goes A 
sei! “[ swear I w ! ver ay v 
inany weman! If Floss im talse, it is 
worth while for any other woman Ts 
true 

. 
He turned away and walked back through 


and to bring his wife with him, at the sa:ine 
time giving bit acard & facilitate his in- 
tri«xfuction at Court. 

A few urontis after, Duddleston, with his 
wife behind hint, on horseback, set out for 
London, where they soon found the Prince, 
and were by bim intr-tuced tothe Queen. 
ler Majesty received them most graciously 
and invited them to an approacting dinner, 
informing them: that thev must have new 
clothes for the occasion. They were allowed 
to choose for themselves, when both select- 
ed purple velvet, such as the Prince then 





The | 


In the course of the | 











Bric-a-Brac. 


St PERSTITION,—So strangely supersti- 
thous is the constitution of tee human mind, 


that all sorts and conditions of men are 
aflected by what they call luck. “It i not 
lucky t+ walk under a ladder,’ say the 


wiee, Now, the tact of the matter i=, thatas 
soxinething might drop «ff a ledder and 
strike the pediestrian, or the Leider itself 
break and hurta person underneath it, the 
mother-wit of the nation wade it sunliucky’ 
to pawsthe structure. And the pain ex- 
planation of this one alleged unlucky act is 
true of nearly the whole of luce superstitions 
sayings of the populace. 

A Race.—A Noah's Ark race “wae intr 
duced ata recent India fer, anit was a 
handicap for ailanicnais bred in the coun 
try, the competitors including tuflaloes, 
el: phants, a goat, rai, emu and ek and 
other creatures, besides penites anc! leonrses, 
The elephants were as placid as if moving 
Ina Marriage procession, and went over the 
course ata quick walk. The rau: and goat, 
ridden by little bows, ran weil, and the 
buffaices went ata gem gallop, but the 
emu would not stir, nettner would the elk, 
until the end of the race, when tm teak 
fright and darted own the course at great 
speed. Finally, 2 ran was the winner, a 
borse coming seoond aud alarge tuflaiv 
third. 

Fikry Descrietios.—The Fire Fiend 
has been licking up a beard pileortwoina 
Michigan town and the loeal paper rises to 
the occasion so: “The rearing of the fire.the 
grim grandeur of the flarnes as they rolled 
round and round,the blazing ci.ders risiny 


high in the air and carried far to the wast 
and south, the cries of the firemen, the fa- 
thers and mothers an xheusiy wateling their 


homes, the terrified children just awaken 
ing from their little cots, teilowiny after 
them,the lowing Of the cattle and wy ueaiing 
pigs let loose from the entire neyiiborhood, 
and the picture of menoonm the roofs of 
houses, as tar as the eve could reach, tide 
the scene a weird one, mot soon toe te eflaced 
from memory'’s pages.” 

THE IMAGINATION.—Some years agoa 
Story Was current of a Woman whe applied 
atone of our hespitale for treatment of a 
nervous affection. After listening to a re- 
cital of ber sytuptomm, the doctor made her 
Shut ber lips upon a weouth Uerunmeter, 
Upon rewoving it, the patient execlainned: 
‘Why, I declare it bas done me good al- 
ready.’ The doctor bu:mored ber delusion, 
and retrained trom any other treatment 
than a lew inere applications of the mayicaP 
glass tube. She was seen cured. A parallel 
case in now cited of an hysterical patient 
having been cured magnetism. The 
magnet was of wood! but capped with 
metal, so as to seein orld to the touch. 
These cases remind us that a large proper- 
tion of such alliments are tmaginary, and 
will olten vield U> imaginary recuerdos. 


by 


Homer Or THE CaNnarny.— Water in the 
Canary Islands is chiefly stored in large 
cemented cisterns. Around these collect 
flocks of innumerable canary birds. We 


RaW, Wrile some recent travelers, these |it- 
tle songsters in all the islands. The bird is 
greeny-ray upon the back and head, and 
pale cream oon the breast. When it cap- 
tivity, their offspring bee me ow, the 
uray disappearing very quickly. It is this 
vird, yellow by dotinestieation, that we call 


veils 


canary, and which has even given a name 
Wacolor. The wild bird thas a beautiful 
Seng: but itis aneiher bird belonging to 


these isles which bearsthe palin, and tnay 
be termed the canary nightingale. It = 
dark grayish-black In color, about the size 


ofacanary, and like the nightingale, in- 
significant in appearance. It is calied the 
caprwte, It will never be heard cutside 


the islands, Jor there alone can it be keptin 
capuvity. 

IN tuk Desernt.—A recent “traveler in 
the Soudan, has lately pennuted out bow ‘tis 
that Arabs contrive ts live in the waterless 
deserts of that talked—-.f region. 
Thev are, to begin witu, apstemious in their 


habits, and know every crevice and hollow 
inthe bills where water will collect. They 
reyard this Muid more perhaps in the light 
of aluxury than a# 4 necessity, and use !t 
With wonderful economy. They would 
never think of wasting it om the exterior of 
their bodie-.and oeusider that ones in forty- 


enish the 
deuine 


offered 


eight bours isolten enough to rey 
inner man. He tells us that when 
caine to his caump, water would tx 


them, but would often be refused with the 
remark that the visitor lad drunk yeuster- 
day. By cultivating this hate: of abstem- 
lousness, they are allie Us over lomense 
distances whieh would be npessitle for a 


European, unless be were accompanied by 


bag gag e-anitna!s. 


had on. The dresses were prepared, and OLD Boots axp SHors.—Handreds of 
the guests were introsluced by the Queen | 1405, women. aud even ys. in New York 
bersei! as the most loyal persons in Bristol, | are engaged in the “business” of collecting 
and the ouly one in thatecitv who had ir- old boots and shoes, which they take to the 
vited the Prince, ber husband, to tueir | wary paper factories, «bere they ‘receive froin 
bouse. | tive to fifteen cents per pouir. Calishkin trots 
After the entertainment was over, the | bring the best price, «hile cowt mes are 
Queen desired Duddieston to kneel, laid a | yin waken at any figure. Tiese («nts and 
sword on his head, and. use Laity Dud- | oh4e8 are first saked in several waters to 
diesten’s own words, said t him, “Stou’ up get the dirt off, and then tis ils and 
Sir Jan.” He wastven offered money, or tireads are removed and rr eather is 
a place under (roverniment ; but he would ground up into a fine pulp. Ther it is 
nid accep. either, informing the (Queen that presied upon a ground of v¥ paper 
| he bart $250 out at terest, and he appre- | which is to be Used the as. ulactur 
hended that th j er ol pens 4 Ww nbogsed leat . F on ‘ ” 
atenut Con . ipens I hey are y 
Y 4 4 one i 2 - 
r 7" “ is ' uer ar - A 
. ¥ -~ a 4 ainthe? 4 
a 2 n ' . sa al " 
~ S : . ie a] hrew intot asb tear 
ete Saat {now adorn tiieir walls a ita 
Was ear nan a savage? asked a | screens which provectt SS) t 
waz writer. Yes uutil after breakf ust. | fire. 
a- 
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© fr) s tee Lome wred moans the wear Just dead. 
thou showld’et wall, oh, winter wind! 





T- . 
. © it were teut vbhind 
Ina +r e wealth of Bow rete deck the bed | 
VW oiers ohe Thee whom | have loved eo well, 
lus so tear to bear ber parting knell! 
Tae ™~ bh. winter wted. that thou should’ st mocna! 
i ¢ t suffer epring’« «weet birds to sing 
Nr whe be bow tbelie ring, 
Nou« «1 vevt ties there quite dead, alone, 
femme fro# + eoermore, passed quite away, 
Jat t zon oof oor mortal day 
im ar deat rear, Dwill not eal! thee old ; 
Wir thy swift rolled space 
' bd oe the face 
owt art, gave me his ring of gold, 
I 2 i the last time in the eves | 
oof ems et 1 : here, neat thy heart, he lee, | 
' 
ba thy «shadows arms, dead year : 
I fe ei te & * thal he was gone, 
; . ‘T prassedd oon 
leativg eetahted with a growing fear 
Theat f cad peor Pewittiomy voung fresh morn, 
1 Z sli before Tine w him born. 
Tears fast most fall, dear year, upon thy brow, 
They areas pearls upon thy placid face ' 
The ? fis how 
ite . tut «t tor Just one littl space 
‘a i acl wage The wind sounds wild, 
4 ste jee to eootne stricken child, 
¢ ? ‘ feolheoep thee neat his heart, 
4 “ ? at when death is passed, 
4 tia ed at last 
br . eer ted pain te part | 
bara trer gift from Heaven's vast store, | 
ihe . angedte held thee evermeaore | 


_ 
Mystery of Glenorris 


Bi MARY CECIL HAY, 


——— 


AL THORKESS OF “NOKA'’S LOVE-TEST,” “OLD 


et 


MYDPDLETON's MONEY,” “POR HER 


DPRAK BAKE,” “DOKOTHMY'S 


VENTURE,” 
ai 
CHAPTER XXXIX. 
N the silence which followed his words | 
Norman fe tod itv ill at ease, seanning 
the face of the girl who stood so proudly 
eutll teefore triin. 

“TP have coupe to reinstate vouin the old 
house wou s> prettiiv adorned. Only 
through unliaoted pacence and unwearied 
efforts nave LT teen enabled to trace vou. I 


Rr, 


have succeeded, dear Miss Glenorris, as 
USUAL. 
“You must nave driven, Mr. Pardy. 


Will vou take refreshinent here before you 
return?’ : 
The tore betrayed only weariness ; but 
srpetiing in the girl's uosmiling face nade 
Mr. Pards s uneasiness Increase, 
“Lhave never forgotten, nor wished te 
forget, bow Very easily you inight have 
Puretthatwill vou found—how still more 


easy vou tight ave left it in its bhiding- 
place. To return for the generous action — 
whieh Trefuse to call merely justice, as 
otuer meen will —aceept from ime the largest 


and worthiest share of all I have. Dear 
M iss (rlenorris Norman resumed bis glib 
oue-sited conversation rather nervously in 
this seed inexplicable silence— “you seein 
changed since | saw you Iast.” 

“Yes, | am changed in many wavs sinee 
I aaw vou the girl said: “but even 
tren, Mr. Pardy, | thought vou understood 


jas,” 


Ine ter Well ty sav What you have said 
mo 

“I sf omet then,’ he explained, ‘the 
Maliie foceuents to offer you as I lave to- 
dav. It is ny power to give back to vou 
now what b ivost.”’ 

_ sal Kirl very quietly, ‘it is not 
Myour peewer te give back tote what I 
st 
“Soret zg has indeed changed you,’ 

be rewiar i. keeniv serutinising the face 
whieh, though s> changed, was still the face 


whieh bad fret wou from himall tue love 
be had t rive. 

“Yes, she said--‘something 1 learned 
from Ayatha Porch’s sister.” 


“Freon ber 2° the young tnan queried, as 
quietly as if he were stirred by neo passion 


atall: avd Jov could not see the ominous 


tightening of bis lips underthe fair mou- 
Stacie. “She was very mad, Miss Glen- 
orris. 
jutio ber inadness she spoke truth— 
, Such sad truth!’ 
Miss teenorris’’—Noriman's lips were 


broke the silence 
“ © batlallowed tofollow her words 

a g toore thanthe meredibie and 
xf atpaniac has changed 
Nectoer vou northe world at large 
What etnanuates from a 


sim anidrys when he 


r t rat 
ws ? ver ? ve 


“Tm it ' x ber narrow ly as he spoke 
- “ Kedoy telis ine has 

a that wile is 

Lester's in- 

sf ' » atigeesd v buoving 


been 
“r i Uris 
, 


» t, > actin 


' her frame, or only the 


} you, Miss 
lonly have te tell that the accused man left 


| scruples 


| 
it would show wisdom on your part to let 


ugly facts sleep undisturbed. I urgently 


| recommended your silence, if you recol- 
| lees." 


“But Ido not recollect, "the girl said,with 
her clear straigit gaz. “Ido net bold in 
Inv memory what you say.” 

«J do from my soul regret this new step 


you have taken"’—wincing a little uswer | 


the sourn which yet was 8» gentle, “You 
have pow necessitated the repetition of your 
tatal evidence against Lester. I have tried 
to spare vou this Miss Glenorria ; but now 
others have interfered, and there is nothing 
tor itbut to bring the imatter into open 
court nmimediately on Gervys Lester's re- 


| turn.”” 


He could not tell whether It was fear 
which caused that shudderto run through 
chill of the room 
where the fire burnt so unwillingly. 

“If Lhad onlyyny personal feelings to 
consult,” he continued,*'] would see Lester 
tried at once and judge him only by the 
verdict, rejvicing to see hin among us again 
if bis inneeence can stand the test. But for 
him te be aeqguitted without trial is rather 
bard upon other oflenders, is it not? There- 
fore | fear,’ he added, looking in vain for 
the wavering of doubt, “we sball bave to 
trouble vou to retterate your evidence, Miss 
(slenorris.” 

**T shall decline.”’ 

The young man scanned her face curious- 
ly : bot, forall its sadness, there was no 
cowardice or shrinking there, 

“Bat I fear the choice may not be allowed 
(alenorris, After all, wou will 


you in your conservatory at an earlier hour 
than you at first stated. You mav also have 
to allow that be wes invariably cruel in all 
he said of Agatha Porch, and that he hated 
ner.” 

“You are quite wrong, Mr. Pardy,’’ said 
the girl, vith a fash of herold spirit. “He 
mereiy warned me against her. Indeed he 
was s> very kind to methat I wonder he 
did not warn me against you.”’ 

Mr. Pardy’s laugh was notat all good to 
hear, theugh not in the sliguitest deyree 
barsh or discordant. 

“LT will try to feel duly indebted to fhim 
for th at forbearance. If be and I ever meet 
again—except when the etiquette of an 
Assize Court will prevent the expression of 
tiny gratitude—I will thank him for that 
lenienev. Bat DT think of you, not of bim; 


because she rememtered Miss 


j 
atow. 


Wait and see if your hero seeks you 


i when he‘*kenows vou are poor. 


la preud 


“Fle may, as you say, aveid me because I 
; ‘ “put, even if be does, 
I shall jove him just the same, for ever. 
You could nut guess the streneth of this 
jove of mine, unless you co .id understand 
his nature.’ 

oD only regret, Mies (,lenorris, for your 
sake that suc’s love as vou fancy vou feel, is 
given so unwisely,or a¥ kwardiy, let us 
say. But I will be your friend still ; I will 
allow your love as an excuse for not con- 
demning in a court of justice the tnan you 
dower with such unreasoning and, rather 
pronounced aflectron.” ate 

“Blow dare vou ?” cried the girl, in anger 
suddenly irrepressible. “How dare you?” 
and then she stopped.and would have burst 
into ch‘idish tears but for hiscold and = su- 
percilious gaz. 

“How dare I tell 
Norman. “Why should we 
tines 7" 

“Mr. Pardy,"’ Joy «aid, with the true dig- 
nity which be bad never seen in her betore, 
“Tl ‘hav one thing t+ sayte you, no more, 
When EF said I siouid decline to give evi- 
dence against Mr. Lester,and you asked me 
on what piea, Isard my love tor him, I 
mean a great deal more than that, because” 
her eves grew wonderfully beautiful with 
sot radiance—-I am bis lawful 


ain poor,” she mend ; 


the truth 7°" smiled 
not, suime- 


wile!’ 

In the silence following these words Mr. 
Pardy's lips were drawn into a straight line 
under Bis silky moustache, and his band 
gripped the chair beside tila. 

“Is this true 7 

It was minutes alter she had spoken be- 
fore the question reached her. 

“My only bappiness,”” she said, the warm 
tints spreading over her earnest face, ‘19 Its 


truth.” 
CHAPTER XL. 
tLOW.LY. alinost iike oneina dream, 
Jovy Went upts her reeous as Mr. Pardy 
hk lett Kavermstor - but she lingered only 
to win the rest ofafew minutes’ solitude, 
Leton was 


| alone in the house which meeds inust seem 


| friend in the sitting-roonm they 


and I shall greve—knowing your sensitive | 


ever Your having 
against one whose hand has ollen 
yours. : 

“IT shall, as I said decline to sav one word 
against one whese fand has touched—anad 
held, and treet: teeld tev sine.’ 

*But, as | aleo sand.’ returned Norman, 
an unusual hardness forcing its way through 
the well-worn gentictess of his tones, “you 


touched 


LAY bre corcnipeertied. . 

“No, mata the girl, looking gravely into 
his faee, TP eannmet be compelled tu do that, 
I stall plead @ratmest it.” 

“What pleaShall vou urge, may I 
Miss trlemerris 7 

*My—towe for tia” 

Norman s laugl jarred horribly upon the 
gerl’s lense nerves; but there was no droop- 
ipgoot the great sad ever, 

“That will be a benutiful and 
plea, butsearcely a successtul 
whole tact Vou Slate nav inake 
very ditheult and unpleasant, but 
all.*’ 

“TP think mot,’ she said quietiv. 

Miss Gslenorms,” observed Norman, al- 
mest frightened binsell when he felt: how 
bis strongest effort tailed in restraining the 
temper usually so easy to control, “need I 
remind vou that, when vou were on your 
oath though you did not really utter a false- 
heowmd, vou a 

“Pknow what vou mean. 
of it. Wait, please, until you 
understand.”" 

“Poor child °° he said, stuiling. “If vou 
build onthe idea of any romantic stateinent 
exoneraling you, and staying the course of 
our unfeeling law, vou are to be pitied ine 
deed. You of course, Mise Grlenorcis, would 
be the last to hear what was universally al- 
lowed Ov Chose who Knew (servys Lester, 
Indeed was unreservedly admitted by those 
who koew jitin best, that be paid court 
merely trevour weaith, like not a few other 


ask, 


romantic 
one, The 
your part 


Do not speak 
thoroughly 


| ten. 


reterned Joy, white as 
snow and seemingly as cold, “I thought so 
Invselfomes > tut, even if so, it can 
no difference tome; Tlove hint so whelly 
and entively thateven to learn be only pre- 
tended to love me could not lessen iny love 
Ip the slightest.” 

Miss Grlenorris,”’ said Norinan, speaking 
almost rapidiwvin tis cold and cruel passion, 
“Laloue bave proved that it is mot) your 
wealth I have sougit. Ihave cone to you 
In your poverty, togive vou back horor- 
ably that position which the world will be 
ready tosay vou to long usurped. I inean,”’ 
still more burriediy as he met her eves, 
“Lester sone of those who only paid his 
addresses to the owner of Merlswood, I 
elle Ve lilt te be a ian of strong words 
whe would protest bevond his fellows ; but 
lo net bts actions testify that he thinks of 


lilsopme lf alcoree. 


“Perbaps he did, 


“Possbiv. Then voumay know how I 
love bo when LT would rather have what- 
ever he is te Louw f s dear hand than 
, fler rc 1 fler ane, if vou 

4 . i 
ba) 4 ™ } 4 . . S 
= r ¥4 \ 
4 i ar ir stn 

l ratew wu TL is there war silence ; 

, Norman's id jaugh was alinost sav- 
ire. 

“y ire javish with vour aflection, Miss 
taienuorris.now you have nothing else to be- 


to testity | 


that is, 


dreary to ber these winter days, though she 
80 kindly and braveiy pretended to feel at 
home init. Bat, when Joy joined her true 
tried hard 
to make homely,a glad surprise awaited 
her. 

Suddenty Anne Kienon’s aris were 
round ber, Anne's jips were on her cheek, 


| Anne's loving words were rushing from her 


faithtul heart, and Anne's eyes were de- 
vouring the familiar face that had grown 
unfamiliar in its delicate paleness, 

“Oh, Joy, that vou should look so glad to 
see me, only me f° 

“But, Anne, how did sou know ?” 

A friend teld me.” Anne said, with a 
grateful glanee at Miss Beton,*ta friend who 
knew it was right tetell ae I could not 
come a? onee > but they were glad to let ine 
come now, very glad! You will Jet me 
stay with vou amd try to be a little heip and 
counfort ? Ob, it Deould do vou good in any 
way!) If I eould, ever > little, nake up to 
vou!’ said Anne, in gasping sentences, 
looking away trou the lace which seemed 
so changed to her. 

“Tam seo glad, se glad!" sad Joy, in her 
cousin’ s pause trving te feel only gladness, 
trying to forgetall that Nermwan Pardy had 
said, and rememter oniy that Anne had 
eome to ber, trving to forget what the fu- 
ture night Oring. and be yrateful for what 
had come to ber from: the post, defving her 
own Sorrow with a bravery inere touching 


‘to Anne Kienon than any evidence of griet 


inake | 


could be. 

But gradually,as the dav passed ou,Anne 
realized what she had shrunk trom allow- 
Ing herself evente tmagine in the first hour 
that Joy was fading from the worlu she had 
seemed te lowe > well. 

Anne realized this with a spagin of 
keen pain which kept her silent, even 
though she saw bow this silence surprised 
both her cots peanions, 

It was met until late in the 
they at last prevailed upon 
them of the old friends thev 
Miss Beton tremitiing as she 
she had livedin a state 
should disclose te Jow 
kinder to withbeld. 

But gradualiv ber fears were lulled to 
rest, s) eflectualiv indeed that all her meri- 
torious struggies alter wahketuluess had 
failed. 

“You have not told me what occurred to 
make your ousing here possible,’saia Joy, 
“and give ine such gladnuess.”” 

“Such glaines !° echoed Anne, touching 
one white cheek. ‘‘Where isthe old glad- 
ness that belonged to von, the gladness in 
your eves, Your voice, your step, your 
laugh ? Oh, whataylaa and pretty 'augh 
it was! Yes; I am going to tell you! Kate” 
the voice was stern and heavy now, “has 
married ber inusband.” 

“Married her husband !" 


evening that 
Aune to tell 
treoth knew, 
listened, for 
of aiarm lest she 
what it would be 


“Yes. You know they met by chance at 
the ball at Combe Castle, and next day 
Kate took ine totewn with ber. I thought 


that interview wit 
another tinaotive, 


she only went to av 
you; but alterward« I saw 


Vetraveled up with Mr. Fears, and he 
nade hitmself a st agreeable, and Kate 
reaiiy iihMrnen] Very we ‘ i was f «a ra 
verv yra 1s é Ph kK at 
\s ~ L SUT ~ 

Lh tnpiist 4 . att ~ 
ness - r ' r j 
Ara ’ ‘ ’ a 

M4 is, x ‘ aa * } 
see the pineeor thos 

“And w they ie happy ?° 

> 
“Happy Ohne; but they won't know 


they aren't! AC present it 1s al 
her be is the pivear 
turns, and for bi 


right. For 
nich the universe 
i She is the unlverse. 


und w! 


—— ee ee 
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us be French, and call itl egisine a deux. 
Thank you, Miss Beton, for smiling. You 
never saw a pair #0 perfectly ag as to 


dinners.” 
“Will she give him that cusbion when 


finished, if he still lives 7" 

“Doctor Calmady,” seid Miss Beton, de 
cidedly suciling now, “kas been deeply in- 
terested in this marriage rehash, as he calls 
it. You should have heard him,Miss Glen- 
orris, teasing Miss Kienon, when he found 
her at Rose Cottage, because she would not 
tell him where the marriage was to be. 


*You may safely tell us, Miss Kienon,’ be 


| said. 


‘We shall not treat it with levity, for 


| aren’t we three all married women togeth- 


| droop, 


sinile, “I’ve read that a friend is 


| said Anne heavily. 


_ ing to be missed as you have been ! 


er?’ Wasn't that like bin? But he de- 
clares that ‘neither ber first husband nor 
her second’ can whirl her round in a waltz 
as he can.” 

“I suppose,”’ said Joy, her interest thor. 
oughly awake, in spite of the deep-ly‘ng 

ness in her eyes, “Mr. Fears is what the 
nurse at the Knoll called ‘a wealthy sill- 
ionnaire’ ?” 

“He is a stock broker,and may be rich to- 
day and poor to-morrow ; but Kate under- 
stands all that, and will enjoy while she 
can. And, it sbe survives bin, I can fanc 
Why am I thinking of that French 
king wo paused in bis game of billards to 
look out for a moment on the funeral of the 
woman he had loved, and went back to bis 
game placidly remarking that uadaine had 
a bad day for her journey ?” 

“My dear, never mind French kings,” 
Miss Beton said in one of the short spells 
ot liveliness which followed the slight dis- 
location of her neck by a too-prolonged 
“What about Sir Hussay Vick- 





erv?”’ 

“I have not seen him. He—he hates the 
sightof us,and shows it plainly. Like 
every one else, he is fretting for you, Joy. 
The Nelsons—that includes Mrs. Calinady 
and Mrs. Hurd—write of nothing else, and 
their anxiety grows every day. Lawrence 
does not join his mother. He never rests 
far froin Merlswood, 1 believé ne thinks 
Mr. Johnson bas you in hiding, and Mr. 
Meredith stays on for his sake, though he 
was to jointhe Nelsons, Iza never asks 
him to go, but begs bim hard to belp and 
counfort Larry, and to send her word of 
you.” 

“How good they are to me!" breathed 
Joy from her beart. “Anne, can you Iimt- 
gine any real unhappiness among the Nel- 
sons, who have each other 7” 

“Oh, yes,” asserted Miss Kienon stoutly, 
“great unhappiness, lots of unbappiness ! 


*‘* "We vex our own with look and tene, 
Though we love our own the best.’ 


You know it, Joy ?”’ 

‘*) think,’ observed Miss Beton gently, 
as she rose, “it was Charles Lainb, wasn't 
it ?°’ who said he liked everything that was 
book. Anneis like him, isnt she, my 
dear? Now lam going. My eyes are pos- 
itively closing of their own accord.” 

“Joy, said Anne, when they two were 
left together, and Joy bad drawn ber low 
chair close to her cousin's, “I always find 
when we have been together that vou bave 
been the listener. Please tell ine so:me- 
thing.”’ 

*Yes,’’ said Jov, laying her hand on her 
cousin’s, “I will tell you how good it is to 
have vou here.” 

“I! Whatam I?" asked Anne,ion the 
bitter tone belonging to those days before 
Joy caine to Merlawood. 

“What are you? My friend, if friend 
means a8 much as I believe it does, Miss 
Kienon.”’ 

‘“*Mvy dear,”’ said almost a 
one who 
can finish your sentences for you. I never 
could have finished one of yours, Joy !"' 

“You could have finished them better 
than I ever did inyself, Anne.” 

“About as originally as that young dain- 
sel who always finished her love-letters 
with— 


Anne, with 


‘* ‘My pen Is poor, my ink Is pale, 
My love to you shall never fail.* ** 


“Could you have finished then so? Oh, 
Ane, what better finish could there bave 
been ?” 

“Such loveas mine is worth nothing,” 
“How often and often 
I've wondered why I was ever born! I've 
no niche to fill! I'm hecessary tono one— 
no one would miss ine. Nospotin all the 
world would be the darker or drearier tor 
ny absence ; and I know the reason is in 
inyself, 

“Oh, Joy’'—she had made a pause, but not 
because she guessed how *oon her words 
were to be proved wrong—*it is worth liv- 
I re- 
inewuber’’—very suddenly; and considerate- 
ly Aine had changed her words and tone 
—‘‘every incident of last winter. How 
happy your coming inade us all! I never 


| Shall forget how it used tc make even ime 


Let | 


sinile to notice the difference your presence 
ade everywhere, to every one, I think. 
Du you recollect our great plans for keep- 
ing Christinas, and your ti 

“Don't stop, Anne—don't be afraid! Jf 
shall be here—poor and useless—at my 
coumng of age, but perhaps I inay—keep it 


In as good away. I en try—if I live 
“Do vou rememnber the (augh against you 
A n you remitted the winter rents, say ny 
sire was ac iw ter J at 
lerls i wast wari) for ¥ 5 ft r n 
ha hidy 1 4 a c j t t se] 
rents at Christisas when you bad so mueis 
Honey doing nothing 2? And so you tek 
half a vear’s burden from all ths people 
though every one advised vou prot. exe jot 


Mr. Lester. He only ealusly renetieded veces 


that he, being a temaut, should wen ti. 


And you—— 
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THE SATURDAY 





ting up and jooking straight into the fire, 
site a troubled pucker in her delicate 
browse, “I often diu—always did—with 
bim. Yet he was alway* kind, always hon. 
est with :we—al ways true !"’ 


“Always,” smsented Aune gravely ; and | 


she lovked straight into tLe fire to. “He 


***A& wery man —tender and true and strong, 
And pitiful’ * 


“And pitiful,” repeated Joy. “Yeu, al- 
ways pitiiuleven tome. Anne”’—in a whis 
= still with the sorrowful lovely gaze far 
nto the glowing beart of the fire—*can it 
be true—that vou real to me—one day— 
bow “God above creates the love to reward 
the love?’ Can it? But, if so, it can on! 
be s» seldom, and where—it is—deservad. 
Oh, my dear, have patience with ine! Let 
mre tell you—here, where I have fought so 
vainly azainst the memory of my wasted 
life—bow I spuilt—and darkened it,by—my 
own—sin.”’ 


CHAPTER XLL 


(FELL me to-morrow,” Anne pleaded, 
| knowing bow much fatigue the day had 
brought ber cousin. 

“Will you,” Jov asked, gently ‘aying 
something in Miss Kienon’s hand, “look at 
this ring ?’’ 

Itwas quite a minute before Anne at- 
tempted to speak, still examining the ring 
she held. 

“Was this your mother's wedding-ring, 
dear?” 

“No, my own.” 

Anne's eyes opened to their widest, and 
were ra and fixed upon her cousin’s 
face. 

“Please reaithe inotto round it inside. 
Can vou see ?”’ 
“Yes. Itis 


** ‘Hurt not the heart 
W hose Joy thou art.’ 


I understand, dear.”’ 

“He had it engraved there, though he 
never guessed then how very, very svon it 
was to sound all mockery to ine, and how 
goon I should lose the wer of hurting 
bins whose Joy I—— No, I didn’t lose the 
power of burting him, for I never had 
| 

“You mean,’ said Miss Kienon, in her 
pondering way, while again her eyes were 
fixed upou the ring, and her thoughts 
wade an unwont leap, “Mr. Lester. 
Piease do not tell me if it pains you, ny 
dear.”’ 

“I should like to’’—wistfully—“if vou do 
not inind. I bave so often longed to tell 
you what a—liypocrite I was, how false and 
deceitiu'. But I thought I hated him. Yet 
even when I avoided him, despised hii, 
suspected bin, it was different from think- 
ing any one else. 

“It was were life to ine w be thinking ot 
bit than t» have other men kind to me— 
making ine happy, as they thought. Even 
to bate hii, it was something to have biin 
in my thoughts—iu my lite. But now—— 
On, my dear, dear Aune, it is such empti- 
ness 1" 

*[ thoroughly understand,’’ was the quiet 
reply. 

*You understand ?"' echoed the girl very 
gently. “You know that, through all bis 
disdain and avoidance of ine, I was Gervys 
Lester's wife. Yet neversure I was so— 
only fearing.’’ 

**Fearing ?’’ 

The vord was very low, and Anne’s 
brizist eyes were raised, yet over her bent 
face a vivid scarlet spread from chin two 
brow. 

“Yes, fearing be inigbt feel bound to ine, 
theugh | tried to show hiinhe was not. I 
told tins he was not; I acted as if he were 
meAt—just asT tried w prove itto myself,and 
to act asst I believed it.” 

“When was it?” Anne asked unwillingly 
in her cousin's pause. 

“It was in Seotiand,”’ the girl said dream- 
ily, as she slipped & the rug and leaned 
against Anne's chair. “It was a Scotch 
inarriage ; but it nade ine his wife—le said 
and the dear father said—just as an English 
marriage would in church. We had come 
from Australia, because it was said that a 
voyage might benefit the father, and we 
wenito Edinburgh tosee 4s very clever 
physician there, who had once been his 
iriend. 

“Then we knew he must die; and he wus 
anxious about ine, because he said that all 
we lived upon lasted only his life, and that, 
when he jet ine, he must not only leave 
me lonely, but quite poor. Of course he 
knew tiivugh be did not say it,that I should 
be avery pang papa soal yr to» be puor 
—an i bave s truly proved. There bad been 
for five years only be apd I—for mother 
Gied betore I was fuurteen—and we two 
Stayed in Sevtiand, uut to be far froin this 
good dictor. 

“Rachie! was with us, and Wellings, the 
father’s servant then and the inan who is 
called Mortimor bere. While they were 
away, preparing a bouse for us near Edin- 


“I flew intoa passion,’’ said the girl, sit- 





ly Gervys asked me to marry bim,and I 
hever hesitated. [ was not an earnest girl 
U feet bow inuch marriage meant, and the 
lather was s anxious—being fl! and likeiy 
to leave ine—that I never doubted Gervys 
being anxiusts. So wewere married at 
father’s bedside, and the farmer and his 
wife were witnesses, and Gervys seemed 
happy. ; 

“Heseemed glad then, but—— This,” 
witha sudden change of tone, “was my 
wedding-ring. I mean it is my wedding- 
ring, for, though 1 know he is free, and 
though he will never be anything to me, I 
must, I must have the joy of feeling 1 am 
his wile, It i* the only joy pomdible to me. 
i was ignorant when he gave me this ring 
of what love really meant ; but, oh, Aune, 
[ have learut is now [”’ 

“snd then?" said Anne,preseatly break- 
ing the long pause, 

“He had promised to leave me with the 
father, who was so ill that 1 couid not bear 
to leave him; so wext day be went some- 
where southward, on business that be had 

miponed ty be with us, and then to 

znidon on law business, be said, and I saw 
that father understood. I was too anxious 
about bin to care about Gervys staying. 1 
think it was next day that Mr. Pardy caine 
anc told me all about my inheritance. He 
told me I was heir to my grandfather's 
brother, and owner of—ob, vou know what 
I own, Anne! He wild me of his own 
eflorts to trace me, lis delight at finding 
ine, and being the first to congratulate ime. 
I think—I shall always think—those sudden 
tidings he brought were worse for the father 
than sorrowful news could have been. He 
turned to ine and—laughed, and, when he 
tried to speak, I could not understand. I— 
never did again. Perhaps it really was iny 
senseless pride in my great fortune, and 
perhaps it was iny anxiety for the dear 
lather who had al ways been,in hisown way, 
kind te me for my mother’s sake,that made 
ine #9 bewildered all day that Mr. Pard 
thought ine a child, as [I could see. I thin 
now I was wonedring all the while how 
Gervys would receive iny inarvellous news, 
He caine only in time for—the funeral, 
hurrying t it; so it was afterwards I told 
hin. Anne, I saw in 4 inou.ent that it was 
no real surprise to him! I had expected 
such astonishment in bis face but I saw only 
gladness! 

“Yes, real gladness—and something— 
quizzeal,I think, No amazement. I looked 
at bins anxivusly, that 1 might be quite 
sure, and, a8 I looked, it seemed to me that 
what I had thought just inerely friendship 
for him turned to—bate. I tell you whet Y 
thought, Anne. Don't move from me; let 
me tell you—tue truth, for 1 have been 
untrue so jong. I saw that I bad not taken 
hin by surprise, for his face could not 
deceive me. I think he told me, in some 
way, bow glad he was tor me; but I did not 
listen. Laceused bim of having known 
this fortune would soon be mine; and, 
though he tried to turn my thoughts aside, 
he could not deny it. He could not, Anna, 
and he did not even try. My wretched 
surinise was true. He had inarried ine 


because be kuew that this wealth was 
coming to ne— Ob, don't contradict 


ine!” cried the girl, feverishly. “Even he 
himself d'd not. He only eaid,quite coolly, 


that perhaps be did, but not quite in the 
way I meant. I forget what 1 said to him; 
but I remember how the red burnt in his 


face as he listened, and he ouly said at last, 
‘Such a suspicion lowers only yourself, 
Joy.” Then, I think, in sudden loneliness, 
I begged him totell me I was wrong; I 
begyed him to say that be had never known 
1 might be rich, and that the property left 
to me had nothing to do with his seeking 
ine for his wife. Kut, Anne, he could not, 
and even then was too bonorabie to tell ine 
a faisehood. It was true. Think how I 
inust Jove bimtyu know that, and yet to— 
want bins so! But then it made me—hate 
him! TF teoid bin our marriage was an 
empty form only, and would be forgotten 
by te from that bour. Noone knew save 
the man and woinan whoin I could bind to 
secrecy —not even our own servant —and I 
told bins no one ever should know —-that I 
should never be anything to hitwn--never 
call bin triend. I have lately—in the 
solitude bere—wondered whether it really 
could bave been J who said this, and wore; 
but who else would have done it--ty hiin? 
It was myself, ard exactly like myself. 
Bat, Anne, I did not love lin then; and I 
think he Knew this and forgave ie—even 
was sorry tor me perbaps. Now I know 
that, whether he lowed we wholly tor ny 
wealth or a little for myself, nothing can 
change we. If be came and told me bim- 
self that be bad from the beginning only 
wauted the property I was w inherit, I 
should just feel the same, I should just 
Jove bins the sane, Whelly and above all, 
Once he came afterthat,but I would not see 
hoisas. 

“Then I went away with Rachel—Well- 
ings was dismissed of course, I lad no 
friends in England, a8 you know; and we 
lived very quietly in my real mourning, 
while I tried to prepare inyself for the 
position wuiel I theugit it would be easy 
tuphold. You kuow how I failed in that, 
Mr. KRedby and Mr. 


burgh, we stayed twgether, lodging in a|as in «ther things. 
Cruutortabie od farin-nouse in Perthshire, | Pardy were both kind, and asked tne to 
and Gervys Lesier joined ustbere. We bad | spend the tine with tuem—one in bis 
koown bis iss Australia, and—I tiked him | mother’s name, the other in Lis wife's; but 
there very much. Du I tire you very inucn, | I wished tw live quietly, and try w& ht 
Anne ? myself tor the fle-rent I¢ So, Ate I 
Diss x i ’—taking mn ber »Ww rs r a) J % J t i 
. rF cousin aA j 3p n uer sit I aed % % pf 
allerwardas » Ww ple > | Pa t - 
bla: -te A daye,(servyvs and father taik hk % 
beyetherinan earnest quiet way, aiways Such a iy ecrite. | ‘ 
Ceasing when I caine near, and how oun- | living yoyo ne, ty bis ow ¢ 
Mantiy the lather spoke to me of tnar-| Alter that, Anne, you know all.” 
riage. | You always seemed,’ Miss Kienon said, 
fi¥, as 86 Wuched the pale eager 


“I bave thought since that he influenced | musing 
Present | 


—ut never ming wy thoughts, 


o 


s= — as ——— 


cave, “es deteriuiued W dislike Liu,” 





Se essessnsssssesssstsnensiases 


EVENING POST. 


“Yes, that was it—so determined! I—I 
suppose, Anne,if I had really disi.ked him, 
I should have needed tw determination. It 
was so bard to disdain ‘iii,so limpossible to 
be indifferent t hin! I never, never 
could! 
he?""—wistiully. ‘Never-—even be!" 

“IT think,” Anne answered, simply and 
kindly, in spite of the smarting wounds 
freshly won, in ber own fight, ‘that he will 
forgive when he rewisin your face what I 
read to-night,uiy dear. Now lay your heed 
down in my lap tor afew moments’ rest." 





CHAPTER XLII. 


things ou the farus sell and bring in ail 


| 
| instant, he could 


He cannm forgive tme, Aune, can | 


—_— 


| it really true, Mr. Johnson, that the | 


this mouey—more even than we want?” | 
“<*Tree as taxes in,’ ’ quoted Mr.Johoson, | 


with as glib 4 falsehood as the tender and 
pertidious beart of wan ever conceived. 
He and Miss Glenorris were going through 


a peculiar foru: of audittiy: seoounts, ine | 


hitnsel!, and conducted 


Vented by 
ingenuousness, and awe of his facility in 
ursuing an involved method of book- 
eeping. TIudeed the accounts at Kaveustor 
were kept on so remarkable a system that 
they certainly would net have borne exper- 
ienced supervision, 

“Then how auply it supplies the house, 
doesn't it?” Joy asked, with a simile so 
grateful and so patient that ber honorary 
agent found himself obliged to contemplate 
the world beyond the wet window-panes, 
for, like Anne Kienon, be saw that the girl 
was fading trom: their midst 

“Why, bless ine, Miss Glenorris, it ougit 
to supply a house twice the size of thin! 
You eat nothing here. 1 tell Miss 
weitively can't get the things consumed. 

tisiny opinion that your housekeeper is 
allowed to pursue ber stingy way unbind 
ered, and never consults you.’ 


“She knows everything so tuch 


very 


im ay 
Inanner to inspire intense confidence in bis | Old tan felt (hat [ was wanted sanewbere 


| address, #0 of course 1 


have forgeteen what an 
ordeal this visit must be t hin, 

Joy lingered with hin while te discarded 
his wet waterprodl!, (hen led linn upstairs 
into the then unoccupied sitting-room, and 


by that tine an unwonted sternness had 
fallen like a tnaskK over ui round ygood- 
natured tace, Joy saw it when be took up 


his position opposite to ber, while he fancied 
that only to avoid the depressing sight of 
the wet blank scene without had she seated 
herself with her back to the window. 

It was this foregone conclusion, with the 
engrossinent af his hard theuybts of her, 
that inade his first remarks a. sant and 
chilly, and) tnade Lin broaels ey abruptly 
the motive of th im viet. 

“I only received your letter at all by the 


inerest chance, Miss Gilenorres, and, as you 
see, very long after vou despatched it. Two 
days ago limight bave eume ts you to 


answer it; buton that day J beard some- 
thing which decided ine. You must have 
given tine up as “4 correspondent. As you 


had been to Extnarsh mquiring forme, my 


for an itmportant reason, aud ao posted tm 
letterson tome. Having beard me spea 
ot being in Portsmouth, be directed them to 
the post-office there. I had yiven no such 
never dreamed of 
calling for letters. Last week, by chance, 
he alluded to these letters, a [I sent for 
them; and now, all thos tine afterwards, I 
ain come to answer yours, Miss Glenorris.” 

“Thank you,” Joy sai!,with real gratitude 
in her solt tones, “TI bad ne right w give 
you #0 inuch trouble.” 

“You had every right,” the little clergy- 


nan declared rapidly, ‘as you are a Glen- 


Beton I , 


better than I do,” Joy said, unaware that | 


Mr. Johnsen bitmselt had given the woman 
strict orders never to trouble Miss (Cilenor- 
ris, 

“Oh, well, she always will take her own 
way, like the restof ber parish! I have 
just come frou there, Miss Glenuorris, and I 
found the people seemed actually to be 


agreeing with their pastor, aller having, for | 


countless vears, been waging war against 
anyone who was seul them. It was a 
wonderful change t bear no complaints, 
even though nobody went ts church; aud 
sO Tinqguired inte the matter. ‘You say 
you get on first-rate with this new parson ?' 
*First-rate,’ said they, ‘for we do never say 
nothing to be.” That's her native spot, 
Miss Glenorris—as you may guess, Well, 
if she won't use up the products ot Raven- 
stor, we tnust drop her.’ 

“You know bow helpless we should be if 
we dropped her.” 

“Then we won't just yet—unless’’—with 
uncertain jocularity—‘we do it like the 
sailor, who carried the old lady ashore froin 
the wreck, and dropped ber to pick her up 
better. That's all for teday. The new man 
inanages well, and I shall be over again 
next week.” 

“You are very kind, Mr. Jolson,” Joy 


orris, I have wanted for some tine to see 
vou, and have been an xivcus,as Abers have, 
to learn your biding—your present abode— 
but more #o than ever since the day before 
yesterday.” 

“Then Tam doubly glad I wrote to you,’ 
said Joy, unable w interpret the angry 
thought which stirred bis voice. 

“If you could guess how [ lowed my old 
pupil, Miss Glenorris, you would feel quite 
safe in asking anything of ime, for the old 
naine'’s sake,”’ 

“T think I do,” she answered. 

For aimoment her evident ignorance of 
any hostile feeling of Lis was pativetic in his 
eyes, but only for a tmement. He had 
sleeled his heart against ber, and bis tone 
WHS AS BOVOTO As Was Lis yar Upon her, 

“The lad loved tne, too," be maid, “odd as 
he thought wie, odd as he called ine, for he 
was too honest not to be ouleapoken. Even 
after leaving bome in anger be wrote to ime, 
for he knew that, whatever happened, bis 
old tutor must be his friend. He told tne 


everything—as we are aft to say—but he 


siid; and he knew how twuch the words | 


meant, and only answere?, oriskly, that he 
wished the weather would change, for rain 
made everybody low and sac. 

But the weather did not change, and tor 
inany days alter this even Anne Kienon 
could not leave the house, though she bad 
never been one to let rain keep ber indoors, 
The outlook frou: KRavenstor was deaolate 
in the extreme, while through the imelan- 
choly sound of the rain splashing Ou the 
window-paues caine the ceaseless roar of 
the swollen streans a8 it swept along the 
rocky valley. 

It was on the worst day of all that rainy 
week,when the rain seemed ts tall in sheets, 
crushing the sturdy bracken, and soaking 
the Jittie boughs of the old stunted oaks 


told ine inost of bis great friems who bad 
left the Ariny on purpeme ty be with bio, 
who had gone out to Austrailia with hit, 
and who had there, 49 once before, saved 
him from wimmelf. That would be along 
story, and does not siguifs. The great love 
Wilfred bore this friend was fully deserved, 
notalone for ‘the Borderers pride of daring’ 
—though that I saw proved—but ‘lor the 
Christian's sacrifice.’ "’ 

The girl's beautiful sad eyes were rained 
in @ pathetic questioning. 

[fO BE CONTINUED, | 
- —_>- >_> 

MARRIED BY CHANCE. —The Count de 
Montlort lived in singles aud independant 
Dlessedness, le was yet young, very rich, 
aud was surrounded by everything that 
could give ren t+» lile—except a 
wife. He had frequently thought of 
becoming a husband, but always declared 
it off betore the knot was tied. Ones, how- 
ever, he found hitwsell very wearly oom- 
tnisting the folly of tatriownny. A young 


| person, lhe dayyhter of one of lis friends, 


that pined on the steep banks of that streain | 


which bad become atorrent that Mr. Ozanne 
Princetown to ride across the 


set Gul frei 
moor to KRavemstor. jut lites horse was 
blinded, aud refused to Jace the storms: of 


rain and wind ; #0, aller wandering astray 
lor hours, be put up at a roadside inn he 
found. 


The next morning, betore he had beard 


, ward 


what a terrible uigit this had been on the | 


moorand bow the Plymouth mail bad been 
delayed two hours by a lanudslip, the iittle 
clergyinap tmade another cheery effort 
against the stortin. As be went, be recalled 
that summer night of the year belore,when 
he bad crossed the oor in a dense tog, and 
at the sound of 4 woman's ery one inan had 
left the coach, risking even his chance of 
continuing bis journey, just to be of possibile 
service in some unkown peril to unknown 
people—a young tnan who was 4 stranger to 
bit Ou that night, yet was soon to be kuown 
Ww hin as the triend of pis oid pupil, Wil- 
fred Glenorris, and who was, at his odd 
little parsouage, Wo pass throug a terrible 
Ill ries. 

“And think,” the little clergyinan mnused 


to hisuself, “that it was he who saved my 
| jad frou a downward courses! I feel as if 
I ought t& bave felt it through all my being 
while he sat eo near ine On the coach that 
day. VPerlaps l did, and that was why I 
dign'tinsind aggravating and detainity that 
r passenyer for + MaKe Hiuw grate 
and y Wilfrid wrote f ni! 

hit 2iWwavs 4s" 4 yf t 4 “4 Y 4 

A 

oo 7A if ~ ‘ 
alt j - v5 at Ha ister ‘ 
actually rut for wh i t isk, though, 
wher e chanced ty see Miss Gienuorris in 
tue lai bit wonde {1 how, even for one 


| tls 


leased hiti—her fortune pleased bin, not 
las perhaps, than ber beauty and 
accomplishine.ts; and there were other 
reasons Of Convenience, €U., YW justify the 
union. 

The Count, who had s frequently 
the fimst step towards tuatrinsony, but as 
Irequently drawn back, bat tA yet de- 
cided upon the course be siouid adopt in 
this case; he bad promised the frends of 
the lady repeatedly, tut bad nade uo out- 
sign Of performance, His future 
mother-in-law, however, kuowing his 
weakouess iu this respect, remived Ws bring 
Inatters to 4 terinination, aud tuerefure de- 


inade 


inanded of the Count whetuer be would or 
would not warty ber daughter, and 
Ihe Count 


requested an lintinediale rep y. 
found hitnselt in great etutarrassinent At 
mnoinent his fears and hesitation 
returned with tore force than ever—ie 
trembled at the consequences. 

To give up tis cherished batits of bach- 
¢lorhood he found was hard —.t was alist 
iimpossibie te abandom then, Ju this 
emergency he resolved Ws appeal Wo chance. 
Ile wrote two lJettere—in the one be ac 
cepted the band of the young Jady, in the 
other refused it. He then put them: into a 
hat, and called his servant 

“Take one of these letiers, ’ said he, “and 


carry itto the Chateau de Valeuardy. ” 
“Which, iny lord? 
“Which you please.’ 
The servant chose @ ,@tter Phe Count 
burnt the other without opening 
4 distance of ten tf sm parate I the 
two chate us Theda + atom t 
twenty-four ti ifs r rs 
7 sc f “ ‘ 
I “ at if 
r “ws a 
¥ 
ome of self 
lis posed 
bad carried the letter of acre 
the Count, is the happies ‘ 
part of the country, 6: 
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At stil tie thret og heart 
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‘? tter pain 
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DOUBLE CUNNING. 


BY GEO. MANVILLE FENN. 


CHAPTER LXNIX 


CostTisvEen | 


A Loss Fok Tk PROP hme ios. 


KAR me! Ab? the sutyeon, ‘a 
very sad case, sif, a ery sad case, 
More painful, I think, thas one where 

luce reason Is enlirely gone. 

“Much wiore.” 
“Exactly; for where the reasonm quite 

Koae, it's quite gone.” 

“Exactly.” 

“And the patient never thinks. 

OO ourme met’ 

“And did be saw through that trou bar?" 


* arc 


he continued, 
ataios tee Chee diester nie, 
able breakfast was spread. 


where a eouutort- 


“But pray sitdewn. You tust break tast 
Abt here is Mra. John Kange,my 
Saral, dear, Mr. Harrington. 
ts all rigghet terw. 
said Sarali, after 


with us, 
Mister-in-law. 
Poor Arthur 
‘And callin?’ 
tomary bows, 
“Oh, ves! pretty well. Bot you were say- 
Ingaubouttable kKoives. Iti my fault. | 
Neaded, and Doctor Parkins gave way, 
Veare obliged to heep bin shut up; but, 
excepting that, ) wart lion te foe! as iittlie as 
possible that he is «a prisoner. 
They took ther seats, «nd the 


the cus- 


break fast 


commenced, 


generally inahkes 10 til 
hones. 

“And the other matter came up) noticed 
Mbootat thre lacts I remuiee that was the 
ia 'y lie gated * 

‘Yes, poor f s' Sweet girl. She never 
meant anything, but Le wae wild after her. 
[t's wordertu 

“By no teams 0 ferfis esidthbe sur 
Keon. Sexuality is ‘ suse «f nuthber- 
leas Cases Cl Jtisaiiily) Wear Fre + ear. (ne 
ollen finds peesple tad through ve, but 
not always bined « the telief as to 
wealth. 1 1s ? 

“Ot dollars aad Sheldrake, quickly 
“pot pounds. Poor tes * ba® money, vou 


and 1 beliewe the 
Wili @njoyv 
you, tis 
bas 


know—a tice lithe tit; 
time is @onmioy round when be 
it As Dr. Parkius bere will tell 
fits ure not mo Violent and where he 
one now he used te have ten” 
“You can 'tdo better than keepon with this 


course of liviugg bere quietly as vuu du. It 


Is a Sacrifice, of cours. 

“Ob, we don't mind that,” said Sarah, 
With the teare in ler eyes, if we can bring 
mv husband's brother beck tt what he 
was. 


“And he actually leaped froin the top of 
the house into that grand old cedar?’ 
“Cut through the bar, cliasted up the ivy 


as JT told you, asd te sped off. I don'ttbhink 
he kuew that there was a tree there,or any- 
thing cise. His ft was ao ted. We tried 
to cat nb but it wes impomenble. He was 
4 \e 4S A | Cat I rt imately, the troe 
Was ther I see the broken 
t at on 4 
= f ~ ‘ ss de tie c riain 
“ ’ os - 7 ‘ Lilie 
> 1 - ' ’ + t ee 
o . * . a 
w " is hk 
Bliaisli ’ f + 
bits [ s r siiwees , _ raar‘ t 
help the d } k it's mate 
Bpeanitiy & + ? 
Safe ? ‘J j SN atbar ° Wiw. I be 
eve if i iget awa t* 4 
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| fond of foreign diplomas; but I set bin 


| 








right by deferring to bis opinion.” 
“And ny declarationtuat I never inter- 
fered in surgery. Ha! ha! ha! That 


pleases them, They're as jealous asa jilted 
woman.” 


He glanced at Sarah, and then dropped , 


his eyes, for she gave him so tierce a look 


that ii set bin thinking of the unpleasnt | 


things be had read about what angry, jeal- 
ous woinen would do, 

“Don't you be uneasy, Nathan." 

“But this surgeon will yo and talk the 
inatter all over the village.” 

“Of course be will.’’ 

“But i. will be such an exposure.” 

“Rubbish, nan! Invisible bolts, lorks, 
and bars about hin. Can't you see that the 


impression Will be favorable for us,acd un- 


favorable tor him upstairs ?" 

Mewburn shook his head, 

“No, Leannot,” he said, very gloomils. 
“Itteemstoine that the game im pretty 
well up.” 

“To be sure! Range will throw up hes 
cards directly. My dear boy,can't you see? 
Our behavior to our brother will look quite 
rosy. Whatdo we do?—eall in the trost 
helpin the neighborhood —so the surgeon 
thinks. What does Range do? I say 
again. The maddest act possible, and stanipes 
hinnself in the neglborhbood as what we set 


| about.’’ 


wthev slowly descended the | 


“Yous: and he must bave ga through it 
none day with a table hatfe, aad Shel- | 
drake, 

“| wonder vou let bias have table 
knives,” said the surgeon. 

OWhatisone te de?" sad Sheldrake, 


 gpood-humoredly, 


**Weaell, there ts sensethettrg tt that,’ said 
the surgeon who began to enjov some well 
cooked tian. 

“Dargue that the les be base to remind 
bic of bis concditicns Che tretser. * 

“OL course, of course! banks: yes, 
coffee, if vou please. Just what you maid, 
Mr. Rawge—the idea about the enorinous 
wealth.’ 

“Yos, sad Sheldrake, seliv; “only he | 


me tnetemi of inill- | 


Just chen there was a loud ring at the 
gate bell, and soon after Jane brought ina 
card. 

‘“ientleman to see you, sir,” she said, as 
she slowly handed the neat card te Shel- 
drake. 

The latter 
* *Reverend 
le 7°" 

“The curate at the litthe echureh,”” ssid 
Sarah Pannell. 

“Ah!” said Sheldrake, with a sneer, “1 
see. Kut what does he want here ?"’ 

“Subseriptions for some fund or anotber!”’ 
said Sarah, contemptuously. 

“So early inthe morning 7" said Sheld- 
rake, uneasily. “No; T don't think it's 
that. Heiust have heard the report, and 
come to have it confirmed. Men of hos 
kind have an unpleasant way Of getting te 
the bottomof everything fresh. What stall 
wedo?" 

“Say we're out, or engaged,” cried Mew- 
burn. 

“No, no! we had better see 
Sheldrake. “Show hitnin the 
room, Jane, and we will come.” 

Just about thattine Arthur Range, whe 
had been suffering bitter inenutal, as well as 
bodily, agony, after lving tor a jong time 
in silence, suddenly moaned torth a few 
words, 

It seemed as if he wasin utter forgettul- 
ness of the presence of Pannell, for there 
was a good deal of fever, and a touch of de- 
jiriuin, Consequent upon the terrible excite. 
mentofthe night and bis severe injury. 

“Did you speak, Ranyge,old fellow 7° said 
Pannell, in his frank, cheery votce. 

There was no reply,for Range lay staring 
wildly up at the ceiling. 

“And he, too, thinks ine mad '" be erred 
al last, in a pileous voice, 

“Why, of course he does !" said Pannell, 
“What person in his 
senses would pot Say a inan was inad who 


read aloud, 
W ho's 


frowned as he 
Frederick Farleigh.’ 


batees,”” and 
drawing- 


took a header off the top of a bouse like 
this ?"" 
Range started, as if awakemed by his 


words, gazed at hin fora few inoiments 
wildly, and then closed his eyes. 

Pannell watched hin with a ge««J)-tem- 
pered, syinpathetic look upon his) counten- 
ance, aud then, alter refilling bis) pipe, pro- 
ceeded to make use of his great strength to 


, bend the ftiled-through bar accurately back 


into its place, 


CHAPTER LXX. 


THRE BREAL THROWN UPON THE WATERS, 


the drawing-room they tad) evrutherta- 
hiv furnished with Range’s .soney, to 
finda young-looking clergyvinan, With rather 
a thin, careworn look, and deeply eat lines 
about the corners of his eyes and tsouth, 
walking up and down. 
Sheldrake gave the card he beld a wave 
towards a chair, and as soon as they were 
seated treated the visit as one of ceremony, 


V ELDRAK Fand Sarah Panne}! entered 
A 


in spite of the early hour, and waited fur 


the demnand he expected for some parochial 
expense, which he intended to aceept and 
respond to, for reasons of his own. 

“Most delightful spring morning,” be 
said. 

“Yes,exactly,”’ said the visitor, in a quick 
firminanner. ‘We have not bad the pleas- 
ure of meeting before, Mr. Range, due, per. 
haps, to our both being new comers. It is 
iny fault.” 

“Not at all," said Sheldrake. 

fhe fact is,"’ said the visitor, “Tl am here 
upon a rather unpleasant ep iebeony. I tnust 
be frank with you,’ 


**Prav do,"’ said Sheldrake. ‘Is 1t—shhal! 


nv sister-in-law leave us” 
**Perhaps—if the lady will piease excus. 
ne. 

“There is no need to‘apologise, “said Sara 
rising with dignity and the vy x rz 
4 ~ ec 1 ° - ° 

A g Sitgt 4% ‘ 

Ph ss) y 

SILA Na - « « ~ 

ink | v 
T tye ng to rather a pec 
bstabliisbed Church in the 1 , “tals 
and I make ita rule never t injiertake 
ciericai duty during iny stas Engiand,on 


mv brother's aceount. 


**Tt is that latrer,’’ said the wisiter You 
sald vwour brother's account ? 
“Exactly Hie is an valid.’ asd S 


drake, whose acting 
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plicity ; and he never excited suspicion by 
saying too much. 

“J presume we mean the same patient. 
The fact is, Mr. Range, several of my par- 
isbioners have been talking about your 
bouse, notably one Isaac King, 4 butcher, 
who reports to me that there wasa very ter- 
rible scene enacted here last night. Is the, 
way 1 ask, a private asyluin?” 

“On, dear no!" replied Sheldrake,calin!y. 
“JT am not soreetend at the village people 
talking about such matters, Yes,there was 
a terrible scene enacted. My poor brother 
had one of his periodical fits, and—ah! I 
don't like to talk about it,” be said, shud- 
dering. “He literally juinped from the top 
of the house !”’ 

“Horrible, horrible!’ muttered the visi- 
tor. 

“Fortunately, it was into that great tree, 
the cedar,and its boughs saved him. He has 
gotoll with a broken arm, Perhaps vou 
‘know Mr. Harrington, the surgeon? He 

pas just gone, after setting the poor fellow’s 

ari.”’ 

“Oh, yes ! I know Mr. Harrington,” said 
the visitor, watching Sheldrake very 
keenly. 

“J don’t know whether I ought to resent 
your interference, ‘said Sheldrake,smiling. 
“Perhaps I ougut ; but I suppose you mean 
well ?”’ 

“Of course, and I beg that you will net 
resent it. This matter having taken place 
here—ina parish of which I have the care 
—and in the face of the atrocities that have 
been committed under the shield of 
word Lunacy,I telt bound to try and inves 
tigate the matter.”’ 

“Quite righty dear sir,"’said Shel ireke 
in bis most frank manner. ** You hata littl 
suspicion, then, that there was something 
wrong ?"’ 

“To be frank, sir, I had.’’ 

“Al, yes! Well, I suppose anyone cut 
side would think so, for there Is something 
so horrible in keeping aman snut up be- 
hind iron bars like some savage creature,” 


th 
tie 


said Sheldrake, sadly : ‘hut what are we t 
I Gon't see why IT should 


do, my dear sir ? 
enter Into all these particulars to astranger, 
but you are a clergvinan.” 


“Believe me, 1Uis from no Inquisitive to 
de> 


tives that IT call ; it is froma desire to 
that which is right.” 


“IT believe you sir,” said Sheldrake, bow- 
ing; “but, as I was saving, what are we to 


ao? [tis horrible to send vour own flesh 
anc blood to a private asyluin, especially in 


a case like my brother's, where for weeks 


be will be as sane as we are, and then 


break out into a violent fit requiring strong 


repression. You know what keepers are, 
and the treatinent people receive.” 

“Yes, | have heard a great deal,” said the 
Visitor. 

“Exactly,"” continued Sheldrake, in a 
deep, emotional voice, ‘Well, we felt that 
we could not bear the thought of such a cite 
for the poor fellow, 80 we gave up our own, 
took this place,and have him entirely under 
our own eye, with a resident medical usar, 


who devotes himselfentirely to my bro- 


ther’s case, and gives us great hope.” 

“He gives vou hope ?”’ 

‘Certainly, and I teel that be isright. A 
vear agony poor brother was raving in 
these fils every week, telling people that be 
was enormously rich, and going to be mar- 
ried toa lady, an English lady. Then he 
would break out and commence spending 
every penny he could obtain, and we were 


couipelled to place him under restraint to 


keep him out of mischief, Designing peo- 
pie would have got hold of hitwn, and bis 
little fortune would bave gone like water 
into the earth.” 

*A sad storv this, Mr. Ranye,” said the 
young clergyinan, whose suspicions seemed 
to be completely disarmed. 

“Sad ? Yes; but we pave hope. I believe 
he will be quite restored at last. The pain- 
ful pointis that most common one in lun- 
acy; the poor fellow has taken an intense 
dislike to all whom he used to love. He re- 
fuses to Know us, and accuses us of being 
leagued apainst hiin—as we are, peor tel- 


jow’’—here there wasa deep sigh—*for his 
good.” 
“I have heard it is a very common 


thing.’’ 


“But none the less painfnl,and, of course, 
strangers naturally feel syinpathy for aman 
in lis position, and are ready to welieve 
Jaites.”’ 

“Itis the idea that cruelty is practiced 
arouses people's suspicions,” said the 
clergyn.an, watching Sheldrake very nar- 
rowly. 

‘That, and the story he loves to dwell 
upou, that he is a kind of Mome Criste— 
a4 man of ftabulous wealth, and money 
makes such an impression upon the vui- 
war. 

The visitor bowed his bead. 

“He promises large suins to anybody who 
will help bin away from us, and the treu- 
bles we have had before of this kind make 
us very careful to lead a retired life till be 
recovers,”’ 

* You are from the States ?”’ 

“Oh, ves! but we thought we'd come 


ver 


and try the change, and more e yuable eli- 
inate of England.”’ 

So far, Sheldrake’s acting had been ad 
nirable. 

Phe visitor had come the 

at sormmething Was wrong. and thata 

rt te was wk a a ~ er 

¢s r € 4 ‘ ~ ~ - 

4 j frank! \ t t at S118 -_ 

upletely disarined and the Rewere, 

Frederick Farieigh felt that bis zeal “as 


byte 


tnisplaced,thal a crusale against suct: amar 
as this would be Quixotic, so that noe 


reinained for hitn to do but aApol wise, and 
alttleraltew words of sy tipmalov, take is 
leave, 7 


But there was 8 


inething else go 


{ Lbappen. 


upon their fel- 
| low-creatures are, asa rule, adepts in vill- 


ainy ; butevery now and then they fail, 


net trom want of skill, but from being too 


clever. 
Every now and then, too, when a murder 


(os planned and committed, the culprit is de- 
tected through his over-cleverness, 

In sbert, villainy often comes to grief 
from over-acting. 

Frank Sheidrake was one of those tnen to 
whom judges are wout to say, * You posses- 
sed every qualification for winning @ high 
position in life, but you chose to devote 

| your talents to dishonest practices, and now 
you reap the reward.” 

” Sheldrake as an honest man might have 

reen high: but he chose the otber career, 
| jeoking upon mankind as pigeons to 
| whom: he played the hawk, 
| Clever and scheming to a degree, with his 
mental organisation veined, as it were,with 
that low type ot ability lo scheme known as 
cunning, he, to, could ve too clever, he 
double cunning, and overreach liuisell, as 
be did vow in iis endeavor tu completely 
distri suspicion. 

Por, as the visitor rose and held out his 
hand, be said, quietly, and in the full be 
lief that the offer would be declined : 

“You willcane and see my poor bro- 
ther 2° 

The Keveren. Frederick Farleigh did not 
surink back and say, “Oh, no! it would be 
to painful,” or “I think my presence 
teight irritate hia,’ but exclaiined vut at 


| Clever people who prey 


' 





onee 

“Yes: I should like it much.’ 

Siueldrake was not taken aback. 
det and smiled. 

“This way,” he said, feeling that to make 

now would be perdition, but 
mentally cursing his slip as he spoke. ‘Be 
periectiy calus with him. You need fear ne 
venenee. Humor him if he asks you to 
write to people of title, and don’t seem to 
express ihe the siightest doubt if he telis 
vou he is worth millionsof money. He may 
mat allude ww these inatters, but le prob: - 
biv “ilo... 

“Heissureto say that we are a set of 
rm gues and cheats who keep bitin in prison, 
the dectoe being the worst of the party. 
There, now, I think you are prepared. 
By the way, though, side with bins against 
os Poot doubt him in the least.’’ 

“Ab! dector,” he said, as they encount- 
ere’ Mewburn in the hall; “this is our 
inend the vicar.’’ 

“il beg pardon," said the visitor, ‘‘cu- 
rate.” 

*( urate,’ said Sheldrake, siniling. “He 
has expressed a desire to see your patient. 
We may go, ! suppose ?"’ 

*Well—er—” began Mewburn, hesitat- 
ingly. Then, in obedience to a look from 
Sheldrake, he went on, **Ye—es, I think 
youiay. Be perfectly calin, and listen to 
ail hesays. He is very clear now. I quite 
bope the shock of his tall tuay prove a sort 
of eounter-irritant and do him good, Don't 
allude to ladies ifcan belpit. It is a singu- 
lar thing, sir, that an ordinary-looking girl 
like our servantcan goin and out of ny 
pacent’s chamter at any time; but it Mrs. 
Range — his aister-in-law—or any other 
well-dressed lady, comes in sight he is fur- 
beus., Thauks,ne ; i will not come up again. 
I would not stop long.” ‘ 

“We will not,” said Sheldrake, blandiv. 
“This way, Mr. Farleigh. Fine old house 
this. I took a faney tot directly I saw it. 
Reminds ine of our Boston. The old Amer- 
jean folks took vour Englisn fashions over, 
and there they are still in the forin of our 
houses, in spite of the French fads and 
Parisian ideas. 

“Here we are,”’ he said, opening a baize 
door, and then passing through another, 
down a passage to a door at the end. 
*“obliged to be prison-like as the locks and 
belts, Mr. Farleigh ; otherwise he nas per- 
fect treedom, and we have given him a 
splendidly airy room.” 

He passed in, and held the door open for 
the visitor. 

Pannell was seated by the window, book 
none hand, pipe in the other,watching the 
prewress of lis fower-garden. 

Range was lying half asleep upon his bed 
but ready start iuto wakefuluessand stare 
at those who entere 1 the room, 

His face was slightly flushed, and there 
were afew scratches upon hisclosel y-shaven 
bead as he raised it, gazirg straight at the 
visitor, who advanced quietly with a simile 
upon lis face, and with outstretched hand. 

in an instant Kange’s countenance 
changed: bis eves flashed, his lips parted, 
and in spite of bis injured ari he ‘started 
up in the bed. : 

“Atiast! A friend at last!" 

passionately. 
_ Range’s new visitor gave hii a pitying 
look, and then half turned to Sheldrake 
while Panne!! rose in a lumbering way and 
lcoked from: one to the other. : 

“Here ! quick !" cried Range. ‘Listen to 
ine. ‘I au kept a prisoner here—by these 
men. 

The young clergyman seemed to be pet- 
rnei—hbis eyes tixed upon the strangely- 
excited and convulsed face. ‘ 

It wasall strange to bim, so 


’ 


He nod- 


one <i1cuse 


he cried, 


sinoothly 


shaven, like the prisoner’s head. The voice 
Seemed like the echo of one he had beard 
% before ; but that face was not familiar. 


. eo 1 mot recognize it, and be inv 
lar yy « OK his bead. 
> rake wKed uneasV, ald turns 
who gave bis Droad shoulders a 
surug, while ois face seeined to sav. “We 
tis ne doing of mine ; you brought hiin up 
here. 


“I think,” said Sheldrake, hastily, ‘that 
perhaps it would be better to ia 

“Silence !' cried Range, fiercely. Then 
turning to the visitor, “Oh, tran, man!’ 
be cried, “do vou not know me again?” 

Pe visitor asain shook his head. 
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“Fo n? So soon ? On, lien ! is “Yes, yes! Iam vour frend, and I will.”’ “Am I?" he said, aneeringly. “Hark ! ne 


there no help tor such a one as 1?” 

“My dear sir " the visitor began. 
— you not know me,I say?” cried 
nge, interrupting hius, angrily. “Ran 
—Artuur Range.” . . - 

“Yes,” cried the young clergyman,quick- 
ly; “it is the saine name. I ought tu have 
known you at once : but———"” 

“Mr. Farleigh,” whispered Sheldrake, 
plucking bim by the sleevc, “1 must ask 
you, lor his sake, to come away. I am 
afraid that the poor fellow is going to have 
one of his worst fits.” 

*You do—you do remember me, then ?” 
c. ied Range, with a hysterical cry. 

“Yes, of course ; sut, my poor fellow—— 

“Look at him!” eried Sheldrake. “Mr, 
Farleigh, vou see hiseyes? = It is not right 
to stay with him now. My dear Jolbn, lay 
him back gently for the blood to get its pro- 
per flow. Mr. Farleigh, I beg, I must in- 
sist. No, pray come down.” 

He spoke with a blandivycalm air, and 
went to the door, wit). an a ing look at 
the visitor who had ad to Range. 

“My dear sir,”’ cried Sbheidrake, more 
firmly, “pray come down.” 

“No, not yet !”’ cried the visitor, excited. 
ly. “i know this gentleman well. I have 
gvod cause. Thank God! Thank God! It 
is my turn now !”’ 





CHAPTER LXXI. 
AN UGLY THREAT, 


Y dear sir!” cried Mr. Farleigh, his 
i voice trembling with emotion, which 
| he vainly tried to master as he caught 
K inge’s hand in kis, ‘vou are so changed 
—s) altered—I could not telli—I—I——” 

He choked ; nis eves were suffused with 
the weak tears,and for a few moments there 
was a pause. Then, stamping his foot in the 
eflort he made over bimself to master his 








emvtion, he steed up erect and firm by the | 


bedside,as if ready w defend Range against 
attack. 

“Then it is true,” he said, “you are kept 
a prisoner here ?” 

“Yes, by these iren. 
I am mad.”’ 

Parnell caine forward with an angry giare 
in his eyes, but Sheldrake touched him on 
the arin. 

“Be still, Jack’ he said, quietly, and 
with atlight shrug of his shoulders. “It is 
too late now to prevent a scene.’ Then, 
turning t» Farleigh, “You have met my 
brother, then, before ?”’ 

“Yes; last August -in town—when he 
befriended me—in a way—— 


They pretend that 


again inthe intensity of bis emotion ; but 
he mastered it, and, drawing himself up, 
said, firmnly — 

“Mr. Range here piayed the good Samar- 
itan to me when | was dying in the great 
city yonder. My time bas come now to pay 
the debt.” 

“Ineed !"’ said Sheldrake, calmly. ‘He 
lent vou money, then 7” 


/ and annoyed some lady, I believe. 


“I helped you,” cried Ringe,“I aan see— 
I saved you wir n—youknew—the bridge 
—the water—that morning! Help me now 
— these ineu—iruin these devils—w ho are 


** Be calm, be calm," whispered Farleigh, 
who was suffering under intense eurouen. 
Range forced him back, staring at bin 
wildlv; ard then lowing bis hold. he 
threw up his hand and literally shrieked-— 
“Oh, beavens! and he too thinks me 
mad !’’ 
“You see what vou are doing,” whis 
pered Sheldrake, in an imploring voice, 
Range lost the hotd he had fought to 
keep upon himself, and the cloud came 
down. His eyes were bloodshot and wild, 
his voice hoarse, and his words imeoherent 
as he struggled up tiercely now and made 
a horrible ettom to use bis broken arm. 
*“Fiends ! demons !"' he shrieked. “Help 
—help! You—vou—help—nelp! Do vou 
not see—inad they say [im mad—help t 
“You inust hold him, my dear Jack,” 
said Sheldrake, with « sob, and the tears 
Streamed down his cheeks. “(Call Parkins 


up! Mr. Farleigh, asa Christian man, I 
implore you! Ldid wrongte bring you 
here,”’ 


Farleigh’s hands were clasped, and he 
stood staring helplessly trom one to the 
other; then, with « piteous sigh, he 
followed Sheldrake to the door as Range 
fell back, with closed eyes, insensible upen 
the pillow, Jack Pannell’s strong hands 
being needless to keep bim quiet now. 

“It was a mistake,” said Sheldrake, as 
they descended the stairs. “Parkins, go 


up directly !'’ he called over the balustrade, | 


“He bas had another fit. 

**] was afraid of it,” said Mewburn, as he 
passed them hurriedly ; and he shook bis 
head and tightened his lips. 

“I thought after last night's trouble he 
would bave been calin,”’ sighed Sheldrake, 
with a piteous look at his visiter, as they 
Stood once nore in the dini 1g-rooua. " 

Farleigh was half stunned. 

“You met the poor boy,then,in London?” 
said Shelarake. 

“Yes, yes!’’ said Farleigh, hastily. 

“We were weeks hunting for him. He 
escaped us, and went down in the country 
Then 


| he returned to town, and we found he had 


been to our agent, and he let him have a 
hundred pounds for ine, as he thought.”’ 
Sheldrake watched his visitor cautiously, 
to see if he had inentioned a large enough 
suin, and then, satistied that he was on the 
right track,he continued: **When we tound 


, _ | him he bad not a shilling, and he had run 
His voice grew husky, and failed him | 


“Yes,” said the young clergyman, color- | 


ing, but speaking firmly. 

“That must bave been when he got away, 
then, John,” said Sheldrake. “I wondered 
ho v he had spent that cash.” 


| belief. 


Farleigh caught every word as he turned | 
to Range, who clung to bim with bis unin- | 


jured hand. 

“Don’t heed what they say,”’ he whisp- 
ered. “Take some steps atonce to set ime 
tree. They pretend they are my brothers. 
They are adventurers—sooundrels. I ain 
enormously rich—it isto get my money. 
S mre noexpense. If it custs thousands I 
can repay it” 

Farleigh felt a shudder run through him, 
and the lines in his face deepened as Range 
went on— 

“430 to the police—t» a magistrate ! 
see | ain treated as if I were mad !”’ 

“Prey end this, Mr. Farleigh,’’ said Shel- 
drake, plucking him up by the sleeve. 


You 


| ways. 


up a heavy bill atthe place where he had 
been staying. Poor lad ! poor lad!’ 

Sheldrake sank upon a couch and covered 
his tace with his hands. 

Farleigh stood looking down upon him 
as he sat there, his shoulders heaving with 
suppressed emotion—a brother minister 
suficring terrible inental anguisb. 

The young clergyman was drawn in two 
Alt first, on seeing Range, he had 
felt that he was the victim of these men. 
Then the poor fellow had 80 repeated the 
artful suggestions of his jailers Uthat the 
first shock changed his Visitor's 
The delirious wanderings, the wild 
cries, the evident disorder of his mind cou- 
pelled it, and Farleigh’s heart sank, for 
now even Range’s manly, chaitable act 
told against hii. 

“Would asane man have placed twenty 


| pounds in the hands of suct a lot, besotted 


| 


“[.et ne hear all he bas to say, sir,’’ re- | 


plied the visitor. 

*Yes ; for pity’s sake—for heaven's sake, 
hear me out!" cried Range, his manner 
growing more and more excited as he read 
in the young clergyman’s face that his 
words were nt having the right effect. 

*You see the mischief you are doing, 
whispered Sheldrake. “Five 
this will unde six months of our toil.”’ 

“Don’t listen to bin!” eried Range, 
hoarsely. ‘You see I ann weak and broken 
by their ill-usage. 1 tell you I am not 
mad !’’ 

“Pray, pray becalin! I will listen w 
you,” said Farleigh. 

**Yes—yvyes! pray listen !"’ cried Rarye. 
“Not mai—but starved—imy Lroken arin— 
use money—itny great wealth !’’ 

Sheldrake gave the visitor a meaning 
glance, which be caught, and the strange- 
ness of the appeal shook bis faith again. 

“To Miss Nesbit,”“coutinued Range, whose 
words grew more broken, bis speech less 
coherent : for the deliriuin consequent up- 
ou his injury and the exciteinent was upon 
the increase, and, added to bis shaven head 
and surroundings, gave intense color to the 
words of Sheldrake spoken below. 

“ Yes, ves! said Farleigh, quickly. 
“Tam your friend; I wilt heip you; but 
' This excitement—this 


” 


yuu miust De C4irti. 


Range drew back from bitm ling T 
a ar Ss Uz a4 stared a Wii 
- A ] at 
enwve | 4 + 
Hie trastere: 3 i } if ner 
SpoKe firmsiv and clear 
“Help me!” he cried passionately; an j 


despairing look of 
> stoi Lbere apparert- 

brow, but 
that wiatlers 


he darted a savage, 
hate at Sheldrake, wh 
ly troubled and wrinkled of 


watebful as a cat, «aS he saw 


2“ ere working fer hes end, 





minutes of | 


' fiercely 


castaway as I was then?” 
He stood thinking and gazing down at 
Sheldrake for suine moments 
“You inust forgive ime, Mr. Range, if I 
seemed suspicious. I ask your pardon.” 
Sheldrake bent bis head lower. 
“You will let ime come and see iny poor 
friend again?” 


* Yes. Come--pray come,’ murmured 


Sheldrake, sadly, but without rarmsing his 
face. “He will be better soon. Wien he 


iscalin he will be iad to see vou, 

“Vhank you,’ said Farleigh, huskily. 
“Hle did ine such a vital service Unat my 
heart goes forth to hin as ) a brotuer. a 
Grwod-bye,”’ le continued, laying bis hand 
soltly on tue scoundrels stiwulder, “Heaven 
help you in your affliction—Heaven help 
him and give him back lis clouded reason!’ 

Sheldrake nade a notion as if lo rime. 

“No, no,” said Farleigh, sumiv, “I can 
tind my way oul. There; I wiil mug. You 
need not stir. Beliewe me, this terrible 
trouble will be respected by ue, and that I 
shall use iny best efforts to Lusi all ssand- 
alous talk about my friend.” 

Sheldrake bowed lower, and, in a broken 
voice, muttered a few thanks, showing 4 
Vibdictive cCovntenance as he 
watched the departing visitor, when Jane 
opened and closed the gate. 

“A confounded idiotic fool!” he uwiuttered. 
“Ha! ba! ba! Sarah” he continued, as the 


wotan entered the room, “ery ‘iunad dog 
and how the people run!’ 

“You are ygolny too far with biun!” cried 
Sarah, tlercely. 

“What, with that parson ? 

“No; with Arthur Range. He is raving 
up there.”’ 

“Not he. You tnind vour own bus ss. 

“No: itismine. You rf your share 
of the spot. 

tell you, Slit rie<«d, * at i? army arin 

happens to that poor w up rs 

tea? . arer ~ if 

r »¥ A 
iV bparpeieseotie Viray , 
the least and Jaca Silia K W tia 
really like this ferel > ane V reailzes 
jt, | wouldm't give tou rsucht a i.le 4s 
yours,”’ 

“You miserable coward! 


; Sarne 


| leyllle 


| pewtne about here for days 
) 


| Sheldrake, 


missing man. 


here, beauty: you hate me!’ 

*Bitterly !" she said, with a forcea laugh. 

“Jack loves you—like an elephant as he 
is—and ifhe thought you were talse he'd 
behave like one—he'd beat you down and 
trample you to death,” 

“You never told ime that when vou tried 
t get ine to listen to you,” she retorted, 

“Never mind about that,” said Sheldrake. 
“Tonly warn you once more: vou mterfere 
With mein iy plaos, or meddle about Unat 
milksop, and Jack Panneil knows every- 
thing that I keep « secret—there !"" J 

“And now look here,’ said Sarah, with 
her handsome eyes Mashing. “Jack will 
believe ine betore he believes you, and if 
you make bad blood between us, °° 

“Well, what?” 

“Never mind ; but listen tome, Frank 
Sheldrake, you'll never see Dixey’s Land 
again.”’ 

At that moment Mewburn and Pannell 
entered, both looking very serious, 

“The game's up!" said the former ex. 
citedly. “All this money thrown away! 
What are we going to do—get off at once 7” 

“Todo? Get off? Why whatare you 
thinking = abeut, 
money wasted,” 

“But the whole affair will be the talk of 
the neighborhood,” 

“Let the neighborhood talk. We are 
right enough, my dear boy. The parson 
has gone away believing it ail and syenpa- 
thising with me. He is coming again.” 

“But you won't let hin?” 

“IT don’t know—perhaps—we shall see, 
But how did he get that file?” 

“From that butcher tMtllow, He's been 
I've seen 
im,’ said Pannell, 


You don't think that girl bad anything | ing, no trouble, 


to do with it’ said Sheldrake, sharply. 

“Ne,” replied Pannell; “she is too stupid! 
Next time I see him Vil send the dogs 
round outside the wall.”’ 

“It's this parson we have to fear,” said 
“He may prove troublesome, 
but not till after ne has been avain. He is 
off the scent now, and we have nothing to 
mind only it is time Range was screwed 
up. He must pay. We bive waited long 
enough.” 

“But,’’ said Mewburn, “I know you are 
wrong. At anv tnoment we tmav have his 
friends down uron us tin seareh of the 
You weuld use bis name.’ 

“IT know what I am doing,” said Shel- 
drake, sharply. “He isnot amissing man. 
He is over here fora trip, and he has ne 
friends but that razor-taced old Yank.”’ 

“Ah, yes! we shall have mischret with 
him if he takes up the bunt.” 

“He has not taken up the hunt,’ said 
Sheldrake, coolly. ‘Now just goon please 
as if nothing had happened. [think you 
fellows might bave a little contidence in 
me by nuw.’ 

“Yes, yos !" said Mewburn, biting his 





nails ; “but that parson— 

“Is off the scent, I tell you. There, that 
will do,”’ 
* * * * . 


The Reverend Frederick Farieigh cer- 
tainly was offthe scent fur the time; but 
the line was sbort. 

He walked sadly back to his apartments, 
shocked atthe turn things had taken, and 
ready to believe that Range was indeed 
toad, 


Iie ran over in review all that he couk 


) and patented. 


Scientific and Useful 
crentitic ano Usetul. 

CRLLULOID.—A good imitation of cellu- 
lot may, aceording to «a continental 
Journal, be made from potato pulp. The 
uvaxte of preparation is stople. Potatoes 
afer being peeled are boiled for several 
hours in water containing eight per cent. 
ef sulphuric acid. The resulting: posty 
mass is then deprived of its adherent meoist- 
ure by pressure, and is afterwards moulded 
inte any required form. Tt is said that goed 
tulliard balls can be mace of this substanee, 
and that) pipe-bowls manufactured from 
ttare dificult to distinguish from meer 
schaum. 

Mars ts Retiree. —A new method of 
preducing maps in relief has been invented 
The maps are produced by 


| chemical and mechanical processes: and the 
| bills, vales, watercourses, Ac. of a country 


Nathan? There's no * 


j and slip it in the 


| draw out the slip. 











recall in respect of his conduct and worda, | 


and, lor a tine, iis heart sank as be thought 
of the sudden display of generosity —tuat 
act which bad stayed the thinker just as he 
was sliding away, and bad enabled biun 
check himself ready for the turn tu his 
fortunes which had, afler much wating, 
placed hit there In @& position of trust, 
with the past, seeming like a dream, 

“Tt is too plan,” he said; “the 
fellow has these terrible ts tla, 
horrible !"’ 

Hle siuddered, and, for the rest of the 
day, Went about beartsick , and feeling as 
ita terrible load was upou bis brain. 


poor 


i was 


[ro BE CONTINUED, ] 
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HANDWRITING OF THE PRESIDENTS, — 
In the executive olllce of the United States 
senate there are preserved all tue executive 
nessayes of presidents of the United States 
frou the loundation Of lhe gpoverniment. 
Though not often referred to, soime of Uhese 
documents are becoming worn.and recently 
the secretary of Lue Benale caused selections 
to be made frou the files, with a View to 
preserving sone of the tnleresting auto 
grapls in a cabinet by themselves, It ap 
pears froin this collection that nene of the 
presidents, with the exception of Washington 
and Jetferson,would be wiarked above «lor 
wuimanuship by a cis il Service Commission. 
Vashington’s first contribbuteon to the oollec 
tion @mibodies pomilnations for judges, inar- 
shal and attorneys for the districts of New 
York and New Jersey; and at the end of Ue 
documents are the nominations of 
Thomas Jefferson, Edinund Randolph and 
Samuel Osgood, for secretary of state, athor- 
ney-general and postuaster-general respec 
The signature is written In a fair, 
band, which wou'd peas to-day 
that of a tnan now enure:y Gar.ems « 


tively. 
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ance, yet having confidence ef igeha > 
ww work te let the detallis of J» rates! 

r are f ~ ~ [ ~ as 
fal ‘ ‘ the pres Sauila 


, natural jile, 
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are shown With such aecuracy, that their 
beight, depth, and extent can be readily 
measured. The maps are printed upon thin 
peper, Which can be rolled up oe put in 
the pocket without injury; nor are they in- 
jured even if soaked in water for several 
hear Such thaps—Wwhich canbe as cheaply 
poetueed as charts will prove a boonte our 
schvvluuasters and sein pupils. 

Serap Book.—A very convenient serap 
book Isa pasteboard box, O inches long, 6, 
brawland ddeep. When you take the lied 
off vou see twenty-six compartments, each 
lettered. Keep several of these boxes 
Label one “biography,” another ‘polities,’ 
another “literature,” and se on. You eut 
outan article on “Grant” You fold it) ap 
‘45" department of vour 
thography box and itis all right. Neo poest 
When you want to throw 
awayaclipping all you have to de is te 
For busy poople this is 
a capital arrangement. Rubber bands 
should be kept on the boxes, and the boxes 
should be kept in a desk or case. 


Woop anp Drceay.—Ina new mixture 
to prevent wood from decaying two hun- 
dred and tifty gallons of water are mingled 
with twenty pounds of linve and ten pounds 
ofsalt In this miature the wood is boiled 
until quite saturated. Shingles se pre. 
pared will last) for roofing purposes for 
many vears, although unprotected with 
paint. With regard to the ftire-resisting 
powers of wood so prepare ad, eX perinvents 
showed that when soaked in naphtha and set 
alight, the shingles would not catch fire, 
although, of course, the liquid burned itself 
eut A curious point in this method of 
preparing timber is that it is the best 
applied to) green wood, as then the sap 
eells are open, and will better absorb the 
solution. 

Ivvy.—There is a widespread belief that 
IvV trained against the walls of a dwelling 
house is productive of datip walls and yon 
eral unhealthiness, The very opposite of 
this is really the case, Ifany one wall eare 
fully examine an ivy-clad wall after a 
shower of rain, be will notice that while 
the overlapping leaves have conducted the 


water from point to point until it has 
reached the ground, the wall beneath is 
periectly dry and dusty. More than this, 


the thirsty shoots which foree their way in 
toevery crevice of the structure whien will 
afford a firm hold, act Uke suckers, im 
drawing outany particles of moisture for 


their own nourishment. The ivy, in feet, 
acts like a great-coat, Keeping the house 
frou Wet, and wartin into th braar prin. 
- _—> - - 
Farm and barden. 
Forest Trees.—To take up a voung 
forest saves a correspondent, first waned a 
wet sack around the stem, close to the 
ground, so tightly that it cannot slige, them 
take a timber hiteh with a stall calle. 
chain, cut offa few roots on the side ope 
posite the steady tear, and vou will get 
nearly every root whole, and plenty of 
seth. 

Motrs One way Of catehing mn + is 
thus described: Take two old cow rs 


mnied polars: proirit ley port. tearninnige thee 


outward in the track of the ticle, and 


' replace the earth over them The 
eome along soon and crawl into the |! 
just as far as he can go, and remain Uber 


the day 
| 


trying to ywet through, as be cantet turn 
round, and iieoles never yo teak warts 
horns «ces 


Serateh up and examine your 


sionally and you will very soon Lave yong 
mile, 

Stuos. —Tocateh them lay cableage- leaves 
upeou Which sere freeshi lars] tia beevert 


spread, nearthe plants ino tiost) changer of 
the depredations of the slugs. LT tiis as cheotee 
in the evenmg, and early text thaorming 
mest of the slugs mear by wall tee foced an 
der the leaves. They trav then te 


~ rate! 


off and destroved, and by Keepautna the 
leaves) in a cool, shiaely polars jurity 
titsie, Chey apsay ter tasext fot 


riiggtits. 


Tins awnp Partus.—Tubs and pearls sat 
rates] with wiveerine wall ot ~ . 
dry wp, the boop will mot ta ! 
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Sensible Summer Recreations. 

Phe idea that the world os just becoming 
fito live in, thay smack of pragmatical 
smartness from sources Which are inappre- 
ciaauve of the glorious heritages the ancients 


have bequeathed us, but may simultaneous 


Vv Sta Ss inte thoughts which would oth 

erwose sleep in endless dormancy It we 
kK back fora generation or so, and think 

of the time when Fourth ot Julvlor Christ 


mas, Was about the only basis of recreative 


eniovinent that greeted the average youth 
through the whole dreary vear of desolate 


ipplication, and 


constyaint and perpetual 


compare the universal prevalence of prac 
toes Which now apportion to almost every- 

e regular periods of relaxation and recu 
je ration, necessarily augmented by numer 

is legal holidays, there is abundant cause 
tore) sce at substantial advances made in 
true methods of happy existence. ‘All 
id no play makes Jack a dul! bor,” 


now acknowledged by everybody,is as true 


Vora 


ast sii written by Solomon himself. In 
ced 1 tendency of late vears seems to 
bn lack, and his sister, too, are prone 
to give preponderance to play, not: wholly 
Consists with thei: obligationsin other di- 
r i . arcelyvy a rural neigh 
} 4 \ ‘ \ Ww 

f extracting ‘ . \ ir 
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mer years. My gentleman 


THE SATURDAY EVENING ‘POST. 


circumstances and 
should, however, be used to restrain the 
natural inclination for carrying everything 
into excess, or an indulgence of even good 
things. until they become a species of dissi 
pation. Incessant toil and application are 
not the highest stages of existence, but con 
stant and excessive indulgence of these op- 
posites is positive debasement. A proper 
union of the two produces superior enjoy 
ment. The present hard times have elimi- 
nated considerable foolishness trom the av- 
erage mind which no other process would 
have accomplished. My lady now: finds 
that seven Saratogas and one efficient maid 
will farpish more real comfort and substan- 
tial happiness at seaside or mountain resort 
than the twenty double deckers, ten bonnet 
trunks, eight portinanteaus, and six ser 
vants, that were absolute necessities in for 
understands 
that a plain journey with Common trap 
pings aflords him double the pleasure that 
cystly tours, encumbered with army imped 
imenta, formerly gave him. Ordinary peo 
ple have discovered the approximate value 
et a dollar, and propose to get some sub 
stantial equivalent before parting with it 
The majornty of hotel, railroad and recrea- 
tive amusemecut mianayers are bevinnuing te 
appreciate the imperative necessity of pro- 
viding something tangible for the charges 
which they make, or themselves being rele 
gate! to that intangible quantity which has 
vo often heretofore figured in the aggregate 
of the sums their customers have been com 


peiled to pay. Guided by the common 


sense rule, that ‘nothing should cost more | 


than the satisfaction to be gotten out of it,’ 
almost everybody can have a good time this 
summer despite dull times and slow busi 


nese, 
— rr a 


Caring for Oneself. 
Civilization, with its many luxuries and 
blessings has. it is to be feared, brought 


daily duties. Caution | Tuerx is a vain self-consciousness which 


‘rushes unabashed into every scene, and 





feels equal to undertake whatever is pre- 
sented This, however, is very different 
from selft- possession which comes from a 
true estimate of our powers. He who pos- 
sesses himself in this latter sense will be as 
careful to abstain from what he is unable to 
perform as to execute whatever rightly falls 


to his Jot. He will be modest and unassum- 


| 


ing as he is energetic and unflinching, for - 


he will know his limitations as well as he 
does his powers. The best practical way of 
securing this self possession, where we feel 
its lack, is in continual practice. There are 
certain things which every one should be 
prepared to do, certain scenes which every 
one should Se prepared to enter, certain 
crises that every one should be prepared to 
meet. These none of us must shrink from 
when they come, but do our best every 
time, resolutely calling to our aid all the 
reason and good sense that we can com- 
mand. 
course, the task grows easier, and at length 
we arrive at that condition of calm assur- 
auce with regard to our performance of 
them which alone gives self-possession. 


INTEREST in our work for its own sake 
is a culivated quality. We all poosess it in 
some degree, and may increase it it we will. 
Children may be accustomed at a very early 
age to take pleasure in the success of their 
own efforts, quite apart from any personal 
good they may derive from it. The careful 
observer of child-nature will notice that this 
is a natural delight, and is deadened and 
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The World’s Happenings. 





The banking capital of the United States 
to-day i+ §738 G0, m0. 

Horses can be readily taught to eat sugar. 
It is a good way tu catch them. 

A taxidermist in Reading, this State, has 
a collection of 75,000 butterflies. 

Within ten years the Union will proba- 
bly aumber instead of ® States. 

The price ot diamonds has tallen within 
afew vears frow $15 to 8.75 a carat. 

The longest legitimate word in the Eng- 
lish language is dispropertionablencss. 

Twenty-three millions of ac:es of land 
in this country are held by foreigners. 

Platinum has recently been drawn into a 
wire so fine as to be invisible to the naked eye. 

Venice, Italy, is about to be lighted with 
electric Lamps, and the gondoliers are protes' Itg. 

No less than 3,546 relatives ot English 
tithed families are quartered on the public service, 

Telegraphing ratesyto some points are 
now alwost as cheap as postage was half a century 


agv. 


Each time we force ourself to this | 


| 


| diminished only by the growth of selfish | 


with it many a physical, mental, and moral | 


curse We have inthese days especially, 
perhaps, to be on our guard and caretul of 
ourselves. Sometimes we find the mother 
et the family totally ucfit to be the mis 
tress of the house, owing to physical weak 
ness and consequent bad temper; the chil 
dren scared trom her presence, and the hus 
hand torced to Hee forthe quiet and comtort 
be cannot find in his own home,to his club, 
orto the saloon. Olten, again, it is found 
that in the homes of Inany an insufficiency 
oft care is taken in the matter of diet. vege 
tables are but imperfectly cooked (a com 
mon but fatal occurrence as regards sto 
mach derangement, and one easily avoid 
ed ). too frequently children are compelled 
to eat What may happen to be on the table, 


when, perhaps, that which may be natri 


' theus and sustaining for one’ constitution, 


mav, under certain circumstances, be jittle 
better than 
drinksare indulged in freely and injudi 


poison to another; alcoholic 


ciousiy whilst eating ; and what is the result 
in too many cases’ Indigestion in all its 
most hatetul and dreaded forms ensues, and 
the being who is thus afflicted is totally in 
capacttated, mentally bodily and morally. 
There are guides to cookery, and house 
kitchen, 


which might be studied with advantage, and 


held recipes for the eXisting, 
the mistress of a house and the mother ot a 
home may, it she will, in the matter of 
feod providing at least, be spared that 
amount of blame as the creator ot bad 
heaith and bad temper in a home whieh 
she. unfortunately, merits but too well 
Again, did people generally know of the 
evils consequent upon dust being allowed 
to collect ina house, on walls and stairs. in 
corners, on floors and cupboard tops, there 
would be seen such a hurrying to and fro 
with brooms and dusters, which, tor the 
time being, would well nigh justity the lord 
and master of the house in quickly escap- 
ing from the domestic scene. The poisons 
which lie hidden in dust, ready at any mo- 
ment to be spread by accident broadcast in 
the house, carrying disease with certainty of 


eflect, might be cuarded against by using a 


care and forethought. Cleanliness of 
the | se WwW jead to a love for cleur ess 
¢ rment andthe pers . 
s ’ 
A 
x a 


sla the d t ithe du t & 


should not be exemplified in cvery home 


considerations. If care is taken to make 
work as congenial as possible, to prevent 
its being excessive and exhausting, and to 
sympathize with and encourage the natural 
joy of success, there is no reason why it 
should ever decrease. The youth who en- 
ters upon a well chosen life-employment 
with this power of happiness, and also with 
the power of self-government, has every 
reason to hope that his work may be suc- 
cesstul, and his lite valuable and happy. 


Motion is the exercise of the body. 
Thought is the exercise of the brain. Mo- 
tion at length exhausts the body. Thought 
at length exhausts the brain. Cessation ot 
thought reivvigorates the brain. The body 
must have rest. The brain must have 
sleep. Whenthe body cannot rest, as in 
convulsive diseases, it dies. When the 
brain cannot rest,when a man cannot sleep, 
every hour js a step tothe mad-house. Some 
men work themselves todeath. Some men 
think themselves to death. Too little rest 
tor the beady, too bitte sleep for the brain. 
are talse economies of time,and multitudes, 
unwittingly, bring on wasting and fatal dis- 
eases by practicing these economies. Om- 
nipetence “‘rested’’ and commanded man 
tudo the same. Sleep a plenty; rest a 
plenty. These are the foundations of all 
great, sate and efficient activities of body 
or brain. 

Goop and healthy girls are almost always 
cheerful. No novelist would consider his 
youthtul heroine complete if a ‘ringing 
laugh’’ were omitted trom the list of her 
charms ; and in real life the girls who do 
not laugh now and then are seldom trusted 
or liked by their companions. Even beauty 
wil net save them. <A belie who tails to 
understand the jests ot her admirers, and 


smiles in amiable bewilderment while other | 


people are laughing, is soon left with no 
consvlation save to wonder what anybody 
can see in her rival—a girl with ‘‘tip-tilted’’ 
nose, perhaps, a large mouth, and freckles, 
but the happy possessor of a pair of merry 
eyes and acheertul mind. The gift ot gai- 
ety is, indeed, of great value ; but it must 
be gaiety which orginates in a kind and 
cheery heart—not that which is born of 
mere excitement or gratified vanity. 


To lose sight of the end in the eager use 


of means, to forego results gained tor the 


SAKE {f results imagine l,to live in a perpet 
ai ciimO without admitting that we have 
a x ey 
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paring live We lose realitics while 
dreaming of its possibilities 





A leather cannon was manufactured at 
Edinbuig in 1778, fred three tlines, aud pronounced 
god. 


An important case was argued in «a New 


York court a few daysago by a ninet>:-five-year-old 
lawyer. 

A fishing rod has been invented that reg- 
isters the precise number and weight of the fish 
caught with it. 

The microscope shows the hair to %e like 
a coarse, round rasp, but with the teeth extremely ir- 
regular and ragged. 

Australia lost #@44,0€0,000 from pleuro- 
pneumonia, introduced vy a single cow that was sup- 
posed to have recovered, 

A steamboat propelled by a kerosene en- 
gine has been licensed to run onthe St. Jol.n's River 
and other Florida waters, 


What a happy woman must be the ex- 
Couatess of Lonsdale. She has a brand-new hus- 
band, and $30, 00) a vear to spend, 


An egg shaped like a dumb bell, with the 
yolk tu one et.4 and the white in the other, is au at- 
traction just now in Lumpkin, Ga. 


Eight brass pins, two halfinch screws, 
and a ca:tridge cap, were found in a chicken’s giz- 
zard, recentir, by a citizen of Smithville, Ga, 


In one New Hampshire school district 
there is but one pupil, four distriets have but two pu- 
pils each, and two have Ouly six between thein, 


The only animals known on the Bermu- 
das are ratsand mice brought by ships, and bats 
blown from the maia land. Birds, however, are nu- 
merous, 

Experiments made at the University of 
Kansas tudicate that the average person can taste the 
bitter of quinine when one part is dissolved in 152,000 
ot water, 


The aggregate annual cost of the armies 
of Europe us nearly @750, 000,000, and the average nume- 
ber of men «6 Kletrawn from industrial service is about 
3, Gon, Cn), 


Diamonis are often stolen in the African 
diamond mines by swMlowing the stones, hiding 
them about the dress, and throwing them away, to 
be picked up at night. 


The Mongolian language has a conven- 
jent verb, *‘to thus, ** meaning, *‘to act in this fash- 
jon.** “thus it, vou thus it, he thuses it, I thussed 
it,’ ete., make an altractive conjugation, 


A man in Upson county, Ga., twenty- 
two vears ago buried 3,000 silver half-dollars, and did 
not unearth them again until iast weet, when they 
were exhumed and put into circulation, 


In the outlying districts of New Orleans, 
which are lighted by oil street lamps, some of the 
worthy citizens are in the habit of ‘‘borrowing*’ the 
lamps af nighttall, and returning them in the morn- 
ing —eimpty. 


In Nevada it is said that there are lumin- 
ous trees—that is, their foliage gives out light enough 
toenaLlle one to read print, while the luminous effect 
may be seen miles away. The cause isan abaudance 
of luminous parasites. 


Statistics show that) murder in this coun 
try has reached an astonishing degree of frequency, 
and that the sacredness of huinan life is held more 
lightly every vear. In IS there were 9, 380 murders; 
the number increased to 13, 07 in 1584, 


The Chinese have a queer way of punish- 
ing persons who venture to commit suicide in the 
precinets of that portion of Pekin occupied by the 
In.perial Court. The bodies of the offenders are 
brought to a bridge, or suine other public plice, and 
floggei. 

Paris has set an example of care for pop 
ular education, the municipal counct! having al- 


ready established forty-two free public libraries, for 
lending books as well as reading on the spot, in dif- 


| ferent parts of the city, and fuur more are to be es- 


tablished this vear. 


The Connecticut Senate passed a bill pro- 
viding a State bounty of ten cents to any person 
planting, protecting and cultivating elm, maple, tue 


lip, ash, basswood, oak, black walnut, hickory, ap- 


ple, pear or cherry trees, not more than sixty feet 
apart, for three years, along any public highway. 
Death in a singular way recently over 


took a little girlin Rawmond, N. H. She was plaving 


under the suSs€ Simk-spout, into which the mother, 
prese e., poured ng water, 
“ . “ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
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IN HUMBLE WAYS. 





BY WILLIAM MACKINTOSH, 





The lofty steeple and the tallest tree, 
By raving storms are oft torn from their height, 
While humble cot and sapling may stand free, 
And shun the tempest riding in it’s might. 


How frequent too, does fell misfortune tear 
Wealth's giddy vane e’en crumbled to its base ; 
And some from steeps of fame'’sbright golden stair 

Are swept by all the rage of black disgrace ; 


While he, content to wait on duty’s call, 
More fair than pomnp., steks honor, true and braver 
Is proof against flerce envy’s bitter squall, 
And slander’s gust both here and in the grave, 
———- —. <a 


Heir toa Dukedom. 


BY ALLAN MORPETH, 








S Mr. Raeburn opened the door of his 
wife’s favorite sitting-room, intending 
to beg a cup of tea after his walk, the 

words “It isn’t fair !’’ reached his ear, and 
he cautiously retreated, for he was a man 
whose love of peace oilen out-weighed bis 
sense of justice. 

‘“W hat’s up now,I wonder?” he muttered 
to himself. ‘It’s very odd that girls who 
have everything they want should d:sagree. 
Bot it’s their mother’s affair, let her settle 
their disputes; I shan’t interfere,” and he 
went downstairs again to solace bimself 
with a cigar in his study. 

“It isn’t fair !’’ said Meta Raeburn again, 
with additional vehemence, and her bright 
face all aglow with excitement. “Why am 
I always ieft out of your plans? I am as 
young, a8 light-hearted, as fond of amuse- 
nent a8 the rest of you; my rights are 
equal, and yet I atn the Cinderella of the 
family! No,no,I don’t blaine you,mamma!” 
and she ran across the room to kiss the 
cheek of the stout, mild matron, who, like 
her spouse,al ways Suught to maintain peace 
at any price, and was therefore ruled by the 
more selfish of her daughters. “I know 
you would treat ne justly if you were left 
to the dictates of your own kind heart ; but 
why do iny sisters interfere to prevent it ?” 

The said demoiselles bad listened to this 
outburst in the silence of astonishment. lt 
was quite true that Meta’s complaints were 
well founded. In so large a fainily someone 
must occasionally relinquish a longed-tor 
pleasure. 

Mrs. Raeburn could not take four daugh- 
ters with her wherever she went; but why 
was it Meta who always went tothe wall? 
Perbaps it was because she was the person 
who bore disappointinents with most equa- 
nimity, and neither sulked like Mina, nor 
stormed and raved alter the fashion of 
Hattie. 

But she could not always be so stoical. 
She had spent the last three weeks shut up 
in the house in close attendance upon her 
father, who, when seized with an attack ot 
sciatica, could not be soothed and amused 
by anyone so well as Meta. 

But Mr. Raeburn had recovered, and his 
little daughter’s nerves were quivering and 
tingling with an intense yearning for chang; 
and she could not reconcile herself to the 
thought of being left at home while the rest 
were enjoying a visit, to be prolonged to a 
week or ten days, at the pleasantest house 
in the neighborhood. 

“If I were mainina,’’ said Sara Raeburn, 
severely, “I should send you to your room 
till you knew how to behave to her. You 
inust be the most selfish of girls to wish to 
deprive either of us of this visit to the 
Larches !”’ 

“It can be notreat to Meta to goto Mrs. 
Hislop’s,’’ added Mina, in an injured tone, 
“for she has stayed with her so many 
times,’’ 

“Only when she is alone!” retorted Meta. 
“Mrs. Hislop is my godmother,and remein- 
bers this whenever she is dull and wants 
someone to wind her wools,take up stitches 
in her Knitting, or write her letters for her; 
but she has hitherto considered me tov 
young to be included in ber invitations to 
papa and mamma when she fills her house 
with her son’s friends.”’ 

“She thinks so still,’’ said Sara,decidedly. 

“She does not. The last tine I saw her, 
she gave ime a setof silver ornaments to 
wear at my first Senewperey | and is not 
her card addressed to the Misses Raeburn 
as well as to mamina? I am sure she 
intended to have ine on this occasion, and 
dves not dream of seeing either Mina or 
Hattie.”’ 

“But, my dear Meta,’’ remnonstrated Mrs. 
Raeburn, ‘someone tmnust stay at home with 

pae You know he cannot accompany us, 

use he expects someone who is in treaty 





glance at Sara,who,however, refused to see | 
it Why should these arrangements be | 
upset by Meta’s whim? She bad always 
submitted to be set aside tor her sisters— 
why should she retuse to do so now? 

“You should have mentioned your wishes 
sooner,’’ said Miss Raeburn, tartly. “You 
have no suitable dresses, and the dress 
maker will have quite enough to do to 
finish mine and Mina’s.”’ 

: But Meta met this difficulty triu;mphant- 
v. 

“I have the blue silk papa gave me on my 
birthday ; and there is the pretty muslin, 
with cardinal trimmings, was to have 
at the archery ball; only mamma had 
promised old Mra, Lane a seat in the car- 
riage, and so there was not room for me. 
It is quite fresh and stylish, and will do 
capitally for the dance.”’ 

“Settle it, then, amongst yourselves, 
said Sara, rising to leave the room. “You 
know I hate going out with vou, Meta, 
because we are always asked to play and 
Sings together, and your voice drowns mine. 
just a8 much as your claptrap style of 
playing puts mine in the shade. If tmaimn- 
ima can endure with a girl, who talks and 
laughs with gentlemen much too freely I 
Shall not complain.” . 

“Thanks ; how very kind and sisteriy 
you are!” said Meta, reso:utely keeping | 
back the tears that this unkind speech 
brought into her eyes, 

“It is inv duty to remind you of your 
faults!" Sara turned back at the aoor to 
Say. “Of course, natnina, you quite under- 
stand that Mrs. Hislop cannot accommodate 
more than four of us—you and I, and two 
of the younger girls, If Meta insists on 
going, Mina or Hattie must be left bebind.”’ 

“It won't beine !"’ said hoydenish Hat- 
tie, doggedly. “Tom Hisiop will be at 
home from college, and I’ve proimised my- 
self no end of larks with him. Do you 
hear, namina? If I[ find Madam Sara 
inciting you to break your word with me 
I'll play up Mey’s diversions with ner new 
Lats and bonnets, and vou shall tind me at 
Mrs. Hislop’s before her. Then let her 
make a fuss if she dares !”’ 

“My dear Hattie, how dreadful you 
talk !” cried poor Mrs, Kaeburn. “How 
unkind itis to worry me. I wish I had in- 
sisted on keeping you in the schoolroom 
ano-her vear.”’ 

*“] can behave myself when I choose,” 
retorted the young lady, tossing back her 
curly fringe and making agrimace a. Meta, 
whose disapproving look made her feel 
more ashamed than Mrs. Raeburn’s re- 
proaches, ‘Let Sara be generous for once, 
and stop with pee. I only vex him with 
iny restiess and noisy words.”’ 

“IT should be most happy to yield my 
place to dear Meta,”’ said Mina, suavely: | 
“but then Mrs. Hislop has nade a pomnt of 
having me. No, it’s not *4osh,” Hattie, vou 
rude creature! I met her yesterday when 
I was shopping at the town tor tuatmnns, | 
and she tapped iny shoulder and told me I 
must be prepared for conquest, as one of 
ber son’s friends, Captain Dasent, is heir t 
adukedom. But Meta must have known 
this, or she would not have been so eager 
to push ine aside.” 

With a look of wounded feeling ber 
sister turned to the speaker, asking, indig- 
nantly : 

“How should I have known this?” 

Mina’s sinile was an unpleasant one. 1 

“Don’t pretend to be better than the rest 
of us, Meta. Every girl wishes to marry 
well, and they sav the Duke ot Harlesden 
is $0 infirm that Captain Dasent will net be 
kept out of his dukedom tmuch longer. 
Tom Hislop and he—the captain [I tmean— 
were at college togetber,and bis photograph 
isin Mrs. Hislop’s albutm.”’ 

“Ah, yes; alittle sandy man, with a de- 
cided squint. I remember his face now. 

“Photographs never do one justice,’ 
observed Mina, “and the Harlesden «dia 
monds are said to be the finest in England. 
But of course you) know this too. (hi, 
Meta, I never thought you could be s» 
envious, 80 Spiteful, asto try to prevent u 
being introduced to Captain Dasent ! 

“Now don’t ery, Mina, dariing ! 

“Pray don’t be quarrelsome, Meta! 
adjured Mrs. Raeburn. “Why don't you 
ofler to Stay at home, Hattie, and thus e: 
this unsisterly wrangle!” 

“There was no disputing till Meta trade | 
a fuss,” sobbed Mina, behind her handker- 
ebief. “It's all her doing !” 

“] nave done!” exclaimed the culprit, 
dry-eyed and panting With) Ttoctiggratierns. 
“T would not go with youto Mrs. Hisiops 
if you were to ask me. How dared sou 
think that ] wanted toshare vour pieasures, 
that I might try and rival you? orthatl 
should be so indelicale a8 to Visit tiv god 
mother for the purpose of Captivating 4 


EVENING POST. 





Still Meta was not perfect. She loved 
pret.y dresses and gay society, and thougit 
t hard that she should be so frequently 
ousted from her placo for no better reason 
than because Mina, as an acknowledged 
beauty . expected to be taken everywhere ; 
and Mrs. Raeburn's dread of a fuse made 
her give way to the de:wands of the imper- 
tous Hattie : and when the day arrived for 
the visit to the Larches—Mrs. Hisiop’s 


beautiful place—Meta had much to do to 


preserve her self-control. 

Itone or otherot them had but said, “We 
are ®orry to leave vou behind !" she thought 
She could have been Quite content; tut 
neither of her sisters had suflicic nt wener- 
esity for this, They had borrowed her 
nibbous, her lace, ana ber ornaments ; they 


bad made incessant demands on her were | 


viees. It was she who had tolded Sara's 
and Mina’s dresses so that they should met 
be ecrushed, and sewed on toissing hooks 


and strings for ber mother and Hattie, and | 
| SOugbt for all the lost articles ihat were in- 


quired for at the last moment; and yet it 
was only Mrs. Raeburn who had reueus- 
bered to kiss her, and tell her to take care 
of herself as well as dear papa. 

“I feel wore like Cinderella than ever ?’ 
she said to herself, as she stood at the 
window, watebing the carriage roll away. 
“But l don’t mean to follow her example 


jim sitting in the cinders and erying.”’ Awd 


Meta brushed away the drops that had 


| gathered on ber evelasies, “It's no use 


Iretting for what one can’t have, se Pil 
take tuvself as happy as l can, under the 
cirenistances ; and, firstly, I'll have agood 
tire lighted to meke the room cheerful for 
py awhen he comes home ; then, as I “tn 
too tired to do anything else, I'll siton the 
hearthrug, and decide how to spend the 
coming week pleasantiv.”’ 

Very siunple were Meta’s plans and very 
unseifis’:. She would bave a box from 
Musdie’s of the books she loved best, but 
they should include two or three lively 
ones wo read aloud to Mr. Raetburis after 
dinner; she would drive out daily in the 
pretty pony-phaeton to which Sara and 
Mina laid claim, but she would make the 
invalid niece of the curate the companion 
oi her drives. She would coax the house- 


keeper to assist herin yiving a tea-party, | 


the guests to be the little yiris of ler class 
atthe Sunday sehool, and she was) pictur- 
ing their shy delight when she led therm 
threugh the hothouses, and gave them 
leave to romopon the lawn, when the sound 
of approaching footsteps made her turn to 
greet ber father with a simile, 

but when the door opened she sprang 
trow her lowly seat pale with affrigit. It 
was Mr. Raeburn who appeared, but le 
was leaning on another gentleman; bits 
face was so frigitfully cut and swollen that 
Meta telt very uiuch disposed to faint ; and 
though she struggled against the feeling 
till sue OVercaine It, he could do mo tore. 

= * * * i a 


It was a voiee, Sort, yet Comsnanding, 


‘that roused her frou her stupor of terror, 


Phe ventieman who had ied Mr. Kaeburn 
inte the room placed hitnin a chair, rung 
for asponge and wart water, and was now 
addressing bimsell to Meta: 

“If you are ftrightened, Miss Raeburn, 
let me advise vou to po awav. I wiil 
attend your father’s burts, which are not 
very serious, I assure you.” 

“Yes, yo away, Meta, there's a dear 
ehild *" said Mr. Raeburn himself. “I 
shall te all right presently.’ ’ 

but the ring of pain in her father's 
aceents revived Meta’s couraye ; and though 
she could not repress a shudder at his con- 
dition, she burried to lis side, 

“No, papa, Pll not po away if T can be of 
any use. Vell .ie what to do that) will 
relieve vou, and whether I shall send = tor 
iariina! 

“On no account!’ was the reply. 
“There's no occasion for alartising ber. 
A little brandy and some sticking-plaster 
will beal inv wounds,” 

An wsurance which Mr. Keaburn’s 
triend so kindly seconded, that Meta soon 
iwemaine sutlieiently Composed to assist the 
strange gentleman very deitiy ia his 
surgery, and to laugh a saucy laugh of 
snusement at the appearances Ler lather 
presented when it was finished, 

“Patches may beoome a Court belle, but 
they dent lisprove Vou, papa, especialy 
mm the bridge of your nose, “How did vou 
meet with these ugly cuts and bruises ?" 

“Tt was all through that jade ot amare !"’ 
replied Mr. Raeburn, testilv. “IT drove to 
the station to meet iny friend here, and we 
were jowging Lome Comilortaliy enough, 
when the trute close to shiv ata wilite 
pest that sue has passed without a seare 
times out of number. The consequence 
sas that poor old Evans aud I were turown 


; outotthe trapon toa heapot gravel, and 


been allowed to smoke hal Sara and Mina 
been present. “How fortunate it is that I 
bave nothing to do but nurse you!" 

“Are we expected .o rejvioe that we are 
in aconditien to require nursing ?"' asked 
Mr. Evang, looking ain used. 

lle was very pale, and by the way his 
brows contracted every time he moved, it 
was evident be had been inore serwusly 
shaken by his fall than le avowed, 

“Oh mo that would be too great a demand 
on your berotmn.” Meta responded. “I was 
speaking seifisily. Without you to atrend 
tO, 1 am afpand that, as manna and ny 
sisters will be absent jor several days, the 
tine would bave hung on tny hands heavily; 
lor vou see Ll cannot mnmake cialis nor receive 
Visitors by mysel'.nor take long walks very 
olten >; and pags basa way of mounting his 
old cob and trotting off directly alter break- 
last, to be seen ne aore till the dinner-bell 
rings.’ 

“And vou would have been left entirely 
te your own resources!’ said Mr, Evana, “> 
SVinpathetieall:, that Meta gave hin a 
xratetul glance, 

“Yes, peer child,” inuttered her father, 
“we all seem to have lorgetten how dull it 


| must be for my tittle howe-bird when the 


rest are flaunting their feathers abroad. 
You tust invite somebody—one of your 
uirl-friemds—Meta, come and bear you 
Ooitipmanyv. 

“T eould mot spare tine to be civil to 
her,’ Meta deciared. “With two invalids 
on my hands, I siall be fully occupied. I 
shall have te read to you, papa, and writs 
all your letters, lor by the way your face is 
swelling it is certain that you'll not be abie 
to see te de it for yourself: and LT must ron 
all Mr. Evans errands for tii as long as 
he isa prisoner to the sofa, and play the 
ke d nurse ty both of you lo the best of iny 
ability.”* 

“Chut!’ growled Mr. Kaeburn, “what do 
you know of nursing?" 

“Uograteful tather! who was your chiet 
attendant tor three long weeks?’ retorted 
Meta, sauciiv. “If you scorn ime for my 
youthful appearance, I'll take to a Linsey 
cown, cap, and spectacles; and if you teach 
Mr. Evans to rebel against iy authority, 
Tii put vou both ou a diet of water gruel.’ 

“Seriousiv, Mis Meta,’ said Mr. Evans, 
“T ought to rid vou of iny troublesome 
presence, Lamsure I could be tnoved to 
the Village inn. 

“Deo you think, ther, that we would let 
you papas trie. d—leave us just as you 
are in need of our care?" demanded Meta, 
wartily. “Please, papa, seold Mr. Evans 
for suggesting i, aud try if you eanmnet 
briny totem ints a better france of isind, 
Winle lgoand see whether Mausy is getting 
a@ root ready for iim.’ 

So Mr. Fvans said no more about remnovw- 
ing te the iam, but laughingly told Meta on 
the morrow, a8 wilh her aid aud astick, he 
lituwed down to breaktast, that he had 
resolved te resign hiituself to ber charge, 
wived te subst woamurtnuringly to all the 
eXperitnents; Which, 4% an anateur itinrse, 
ble Weuld of course alleuipt to practice 
U peor Thaten. 

“Din glad one of tiny patients promises to 
be submissive,” replied Meta, with a merry 
glance at ber father, whose aches and pains 
trade hime Ususualvy peevish, “lor my 
respremsttvriities begin lo Welgh Ubon ime 
already. IT stiall be so inuch engaged with 
papa that Jun afraid I ay have lo neylect 
you, Mr. kvaus. 

‘“Jeao tod plenty of oceupation in your 
father # literary, Miss Meta."’ 

“Ah, then, you are fond of reading!" and 
she beyan t+ regard tii with mire interest 
than she bad bitherto evinced in the quiet, 
piain-faced, tiddle aged inan. ‘Would 
vou mind telling ise svuine Of your lavorite 
authors? 

Meta sighed profoundiv when he ment- 
ioned names of whieh she had searcely 
beard, but she brightened when te ale, 
spoke in terms of praise of books which had 
long been ber laverite volumes, 

A ecall frou: ber lather put an end to a 


conuversal moteertssitige With interest to an 
inteliigent girl Whese aspirations had never 
been fostered] Ov timse atrout her: but Meta 
contrived Ws fud excuses for peeping lite 
the livrarvy (wo of three lites in the eouries 
of the twornming: and though she was caretu 
met te «elisterrt tise Strident, siie did mca 
atletmpt to conceal her delight wheu be laid 
down iis teeokK, atidinvititgg ber to a meat 
beside bili, Gistussed it with bier with ail 
the zest and acuinen of atrue Seliglar, 

That half our spent in the litrary was 
the first of meanv Stiustiar discoussionsjand ino 
the @vurse of Che enmsulitny days, Mr. b.vans 
and Meia learned YW know each other as 
theroughiv asonlv pers ts Cin who ate 
thus tisrouwn together. Hle lorgot ter ex. 
treine ¥ atts Whieti Shi sf essivies bydtaa 
Maser ; Ir mira if piss Lev aeths ws and she 


t tisat steer liad Clataziitditiaed be rly aril 


witb him for that tarin in Dorsetshire he | rich lover?” , brid 
talks of selling. It 3s hard upon you, ] “But you'll lend mine your pearl necklace, is a mer y th " our necks s ro vata lors pak ply aah te v 
know,” the mother added, reinorsefully, | Meta ?’’ whimpered her sister. broken ! A re you sure, vans, you plain when she saw & 5 wer —— my * 
“but we could not leave papa quite alone, The slamming of the door was the ony escaped w thout ans pense oi a : it Up with onthustss, arch linten » Lis 
could we, darling?” answer voucbsafed to thr query, and tie “th om I had beg the Lite, was the «| h ie sy " ; ok tke: aka ; 

“Then let Mina stay, or Hattie; sheis angry Meta was not visipie again toi! reply, “put I tind my right prakechiagheadlaes ai wera ah AP cred r . fore "6 nies B adie 
Younger than I, and have set my heart | dinner was over, and Mr. Raeburn came ming w awell and ele cx very —— ee ro © Se ae ne — pone sere 
upon going with you ever since Mrs. His- into the drawing-rooin wilh the tee, In “Per ape it . a ogg , Gane Me ta, meee cee a ee ae oe . 
lop said sue would have a carpet-dance one | spite of a mustling rain and gathering dark jiicniy. Po owill te 5 ge th eg rsa ts vite Bet ' u Sura 
evening for the young people. I bave ness the young girl had dopned her-uister Keeper she is wkilt j we eu 5 sprains Be ae 
never spent three months In London like and a felt hat, and taken a Vigurous © nsti- « ~+ des aif 1-1asii . Bisgs : ; ' . . , ancl re : 
Sara; nor gone to half a dozen balis every | tutional, coming back wet and tiuiddy Malis eb rigssoltiens: da . ; _ insta 
winter like Mina; nor riddentothe hunt § with the resentful gleam dy ‘ ee ve © j - : ' . > tus 
with papa as Hattie dues, Somehow I have | ber soit gray eyes and the su res r J s = 4 rity ‘ ° 
always been left out of your pleasures. er rosy lips. . ‘ ‘ mt ts 
Why is it?”’ Meta bad ot always 8 : 

Mrs. Raeburn, wh vas f s 7 
her children, patted t flus s 
Speaker as she nade SV i oe 

Because \ u nave pveeti nvaria ’ 1 4 ' 
g 0d-naturedly ready to give up ¥ ry : x . 
to Mina or Hattie. I have never tneant any | to be the couipan her ta , 
injustice to you, my dear; andif I had her mother of the cuties of bousekee rt Ke : sa 
known how tnuch you wished to go to Mrs, { and to atone W both in SuIne tneasur oF | ares tage epaber - - * n 
Hislop’s——”’ ithe intense selfisuness of their rye é ir q aus . : : bb 7 eX 

She stopped short, and cast an appealing | daughters. , tales - ‘ - ’ 

« 
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she heard that Mr. Evans would leave them 
on the urorro., 

“Ab! she sad, with a sigh, “vou are 
at xieus to return to vour frends.” 

“My dear Miss Meta,” be quickly replied, 
“] have very few besides your excellent 
father, Ap aeevient at seheol kept mea 
prisoner to a reclining-couch during my 
youth. It m only lately that, (hacks ta 
clever German doctor, I have regained 
health and strength enough to mk with 
wiv fellow -cen,” 

“Then wovare you in such haste to leave 
us? Why mt atay tll manna returns? 

*Hecause——" and then bee wteopegend 
abruptly; but there was a signilicanes in 
bis look that eosbarrassed Meta, and toate 
ber heart beat as it bad never beat betore. 

* Why do yer eal Mr. kivans« d and 
plain ? ” Sie maid to her lather the first tine 
alice wae alone with biter. 

Mr. Kacturn raised Lis evebrows, 

“My dear, | ean’t rewmeumber ever saying 
that he was either the one of the other. Ah, 
ves, Po telewe LT have a way of ealling him 
‘Peer old Bivan' LD feti trter 0 at ctaerol, 
when be came there a delieate, quaint little 
clap, peecnehs lowe vertnnng Gee reetagets 00 anew etegest 
a bevy of tall strong fellows like m.veecif. I 
used to interfere in bis behall woen be was 
unkind!y treated, and that's bow our triend- 
ship began. In reality, he is ten years iny 
Junior, and LT dou't eall tawseif an oid tan 
yet’ 

After all, Mr. 
Introduced to Mrs. 
called hin away; 
friend's house be sought Meta. 

*Poare Lask vou te think of me kindly ? 
You have tnede theme last luo weeks such 
ones, that | dread the lonelw life & 


Eevane did not stay to be 
haeburn, tor business 


but ere he qquillest tis 


Domapegry 
Whoeote EP coccoet teow | 
“And I sii pect tee Jeotpee ly?” whee falter- 


mek torwand * 
el. ooShall you never anne back to us?” 
*] dare tet, 
SNeet live thaat, 
our yeum 1 teav whe verour 
Meta, dearest Meta, if vou 
precious vour love weoerled tre ter cope, FE chert 


titile-mm Werts goiwere tase tbe 
efthe d.sparitty of 

affections! 
huew inew 


Ti) & te 


think vou would withheld a! 

How could she, ween mt was already his ? 

‘Their prartirige was pet a eerrowtul cne 
alter all, for it was softened bbw bis promise 
toretiern tu the course of a2 few weeks at 
furttyest. 

Wiret beawe wert beeen deermng Go weeursei f, 
child ?°" cqusertesd Mirs. Raeburn, when Meta 
ravi beats er arom. “Tl deelare, vou are 
growin as rod loci as Mima! Et cust 


be Voursweel Ceaser thal taakes Vou 
pretty ° 
hut Meta’e sisters were lows ceetaeh: alee orice ! 


Dra Chaeir coos te atbatess Cee taeetiees tee r baagepey face. 


She Was expected te listen te all bhattie’s 
tales of tree ieerisrer-senertaren ON pevdibteoms with 
Terns basic, tee a heer evetnay uents Mina 
bad reeeiverdd on heer teesutw. ated te Saras 


weatimiseciicens Dee leer thew prreesgeeret Phe their 
ter w chucbedeetan bead Geelarest liitermse lf, ana 
cons Mir. Disertotarie cons Chie coporrow, 


Witts batten Qtee pres 


Was tee tbl 
aud arratipe 
She woarriage. 

But with Cagetiarn 
Pdisiope tes carey cal ry 

“Pris veer (cn new, Meta, maw bewe, and 
LT wait vii se prerticulariv, Cleat I steal! mot 
be put ofl with excuses, se fetete wour bat, 
mud terilee Moarosv, with «a Koss, bo peack veur 
truss and secteed Cleetes after Weetl”” 

Metis was neothing beath, fer the frivelous 
chatter of her sisters sounded extremely 
distasteful alter the -» 
bvans wed she went 


sanltaariers «st 


Deewsent mune Mrs, 


~ i bauyister. 


triv and refined 
conversation of Mr. 
away urdaunted tw the putvilng remark 
Poattic Chriet sive werrled tee teered bodeath mow 
the boys were off te college, and she would 
be shut up day alter day with a prosy old 


Weortan. 

Bhat Hottie was mustaken. Mr. Raeburn, 
eallingg one diay te sene Tbow bos pet was pet 
tinge on, teem Mors. Btestoges Licease full of 
guests; and little Mette se Geurtes?, and 
flattered, and tete dd, that sire t t her tather 
KAllV She thought evervone Was CVOMIS POT i tege 
to spor! her, and ste steuld require a Sharp 


course cf tpeotese-snpeatel prige Gee Seeteer ber again. 

Vital last night at whieh vou danced 
every dane a pr o lee fav before: a 
tennis party Uemortow > and Mrs. Hislop 


Bliowerittiy howe gli tipeem Vou ne a lairy 
goedioother’ Ww, Meta, such gatetv ow 
Pracoiste all Ulecotagetitss cof purer « id b-vaus trou 


Veorr Vevtsorge tart 


“Never! sie answered, clasoing ber 
hiatids reer? bier tather’s erin. ‘Por t 
wrong the ty hiiutiag at suelathing. It os 


Very pleasent te te treated with sact khind- 
ness; teuituf | tad reasonmto think that mt 
Wer del coneQit cove fer Utne Teaapegei ress cof Leernrage 
bis helpoureet, bis ericson, DPwoald gu 
Decrinne WIth) Ver, peagea, at corner. 
“Pooh, pooh, mivy dear, DP wasn 
and vet I have beard a little turd 
that acertan Voung Barcnet is paving iv 
Meta s preat deal of atlenitorn. 
“Corel vy trecscime Po reseneeed biteas 


¥ jesting, 


“wily sper 


{Mina I 
hope she does mot apprectate his adinuira- 


thon, for he iwvery silly trutthem there 
are ofe Ww olen wis andl gewed as Mr 
bovans—are there, prtpee 
Mr. Raeburn laughed as he hissed ter 
and tude her stav where she was, and 
enjoy herself as long as Mrs. Hislop liked 
heep lier it Meta trewxded ower his re- 
lbuarks for tle rest [tise ay ‘ i when sie 
«alin I r title « servaberyv t Ires Lor 
eT - acl ~ ‘ t 
I r “ 4 ! 
' n° cee . P 
j r % 
nur I - iJ 
Blortie, t be] ‘ ‘ a 
“How geomed of Mrs. Phosiog ‘ . ’ 
—but does sh ' s “ar ? Yea? 
~@ Puen she appre et i eltlul i t 


was fortunate that vou came to-day, for to 


‘as ber (;race of Harlesden ; tut itis) doubt 


! 


morrow you would not have found ime.” 

Hail a dozen kisses were stolen from her 
lips when she confessed why she bad in- , 
tended totake flight; and then the blush. | 
ing Meta protested that she must follow the 
example ofthe otuer ladies and dress, or 
she should be late lor dinner. 

‘One moment, love! Why have you 
always called we Mr. Evan?” 

“Is it not vour right name? 
always spoke of you by it.” 

“Yeu, it misiny Christian name: but I 
Duke of Harlesden. Don't start 
and look so very much astonished. I 
should have set you right long since if 
there had been any necessity for it; but 
your father thought you would be more at 
your ease with me while vou knew me 
only as tos friend and schoolfellow.”’ 

“Hut Sara—what will Sara say 7"' burst 
from the perplexed Meta, 

“My dearest, if she has accepted Maurice | 
Dasent solely because she believed him to 
be the herr to adukedom, neither you nor 
I need regret ber disappointment. If not, 
I will take care Lo setiie upon iy sister's 
son a sufficient income to enable Lim to 
support his wife properly.” 

“But—but Evan, you ought to marry a 
person of higher rank than your Iittle | 
Meta,’ she murmured. “Wiat will the 
world say to such a miisalliance 7" 

“You did not ask yourself that question 
when vou consented lo accept the hand of 
the plain, middl--aged ian whom you 
believed to be as poor as be was shaby. I 
found atreasure, Meta, when I won you. 
Do youthink I would let the eold, heart- 
less world robine of iny darling 7 No, ne; 
you aremine, and I thank Heaven daily 
for the blessing of vour love.’’ 

The silliness of the voung Baronet did 
neat prevent Mina trom accepting him ; and 
aller a strugyle with ber vexation, Sara 
consented to wed Captain Dasent. Both 
have lett off snubbing Meta, and talk in 
the test affectionate terms of the once 
tvrannized-over drudge of the tamily as 
‘my sister the Duchess; and Hatue has 
eschewed the society of Tom Histop, and is 
striving to appear as ladvilike and renned 


Papa 


atm the 


ful whether ether of them have quite 
forgiven her for wearing a ducal coronet 
and expanding into one of the happiest and 
tnest charming peeresses af the Court of | 
(Queen Victoria. 


The Rogue Elephant. 


Ky JAMES bk. MEARS. 





upon ny cotfve estate inthe wild jungles 

eof Cevion, when one torning, during 
toe idle seasen.as TP stood before tiv bunga- 
low, gaplnoy,scretehing, and wondering bow 
io otsight best amuse mivesell for the dav, 
coclie servant came up to me, heated and 
panting, and placed in iny band the follow- 


| HAD been settie? more than a vear 


Dtnge Dicoker © —~ 


“Drak SiK,— 

“Will vou come over at once to mv plan- 
tation, and join in the chase or huntofa 
‘regue’ elephant, which is abroad  seoiue- 
Where in this Vietnity, and comunitting saa 
depredations, to the great terror of the 
natives, Whe fear bit more than they do 
the Evil Que? Its the dutvof every :nan, 
whe cac bring a good nerve and a rifle, to 
turn outin defence of bis surroundings, t» 
sav nothing of the sport. Hoping to receive 
a fovorable answer through the bearer, 
Moonshee, in case vou do net bring it 
yoursell, | aim, dear sir, 

“Yours tost truly, 
CHARLES HoLiinaswortn,. 

“Mango Hill Retreat. 


Nothing at the tnoment could have given 
tne tore pleasure Ulan Chis Invitation te set 
oni quest of a “rogue” elephant—for the 
sport would certainly have that 
danger Ss) necessary Lo quicken blond that 
had beooie too sluggish under the enervat- 
Ing influence of the sweltering tropics. 

“Tell vour taster IT aus coming, Moon- 
shee, said I, as I turned away to vet iv 
fire and  atstiunition i ’ 


spice oof 


(including zine 
balis—for lead is too sett tor an elephant’ s 
heag), and order wiv borse under suidie 14 
Lhe quickest pemsitle tine. 

Haif an teur saw imme om the wav to 
Manz till Retreat, distant ten 
With three coolles running alongside and 
Reepin peece Willa thy Diseteatient Al ienge; 
and as 1 dast: along, let mie tell vou what 
the term: of “rogue clephbant’™ means.in ease 
vou never beard i beiore, 

Ju the forest and jungles of Cevion, when 
I lived there, there were bundreds of wild 
elephants; whieh generally tnoved about 
In Suvall Gerds, and were nes usually dan- 
Kerous to tian, Cheugh quite destr iclive to 
property —) much So, tual troverment bad 
set a price upon tie head of 

In terds, as | have 
aulinais were but litle feared even by 
Line@ tiatiVes > but if cer asiomally seo Lappen- 
éd, froin what caus | Lave never been able 


& learn, thatan oid tusker would Deo vine 


mtles, 


each. 
sald, tlw huge 


detached from bis companions, and like a 
inatddened thuman Malav, seem to devote 
{ remainder I s Te f Attacking and 
rN ‘ r\ ” 4 ir 4 
‘ ‘ 4 ‘4 ‘ . i r 
4 
~ ‘ ~ 
" 
~ . vress 
x . 9 
sth Oury A butiva ‘ ¢ r iw ras Ph 
‘ t ears j nastier: and even 4 
Whole Village Las beer 4.f destroved and 
mviants pu Sig & Silipic 
ij “> . 


of the country, this 











fiery eyes, and turns to seek the nearest 


In the lang termed 8 “rogue” | fue 
P animal was term . od , ‘ 
os eat wate « “mad” elephant would | The tree of Lunekoe receives his inad 
have been by tar a more appropriate favor; and rushing at that, he butts it an 
, y awful blow with bis huge tusks—a blow 


appellation. 
When one 2f these was abroad, it was 


the duty of every inan, as the note to me 
expressed, to turn out and bunt bin & the 
death: and I was now hastening forward 
perform the part of a good citizen. 

When about ball-way between ny house 


and Hollingsworth’s, in @ wild, romantic | 


part of the country, just where the ruad or 
path 1 was pursuing led down into » dark 
valley across a bright stream into a strip of 
level jungie,the covlies running by my side 
suddealy stopped and yelped out in terror, 
pointing to some huge tresh footprints, that 
the rogue elephant had just passed. 

“How do you know these linpressions 
were not made yesterday 7?" I inquired, 
stopping to examine them, 

“see, master !’’ returned a bright-eyed 
fellow, called Lunekee, pointing to the 
bushes against which the huge body of the 
animal bad passed—“him brush off dew 1’ 

“At! very true—you are right. Well, 
then, we may be near, and perhaps we inay 


meet and conquer him alope, which would | 


be « triumph, indeed 1’ 

“Him plenty much savage—tigbt much!” 
rejoined Lunekee, looking timorously 
around at his timid companions, and evi- 
dently willing to forego all glory which 
eould only be gained at 80 inuch personal 
risk. 

“But I bave my rifle,’ said I—*two 
barrels —zinc balls—and am a pretty sure 
shot, and if I can find him, I aw deter- 
mined to try inv band !”’ 

Just at this inoment, as if in answer to 
my challenge, there caine aloud, bellow- 
ing, trumpeting roar from the deep jungle 
before me, followed 
snapping, and crashing sounds of some 
tremendous body, making a quick way 
through a dense thicket. 

“Hun a coming !—bim a coming !’ cried 
the frightened covlies ; and they suddenly 
vanished like the witches of Macbeth, but 
rather into a thick forest than ‘thin air,” 
leaving me Ww run or stay, as inclinauion 
might prow pt. 

I must confess that inclination pleaded 
earnestly for an inglorious retreat, and my 
ga:lant steed was evidently of the same 


mind, tor he wheeled, reared, plunged, 
'and would bave gone off like a sbot if I 


bad not sawed him down toa fine dance. 
How could I shoot from the back of such a 
beast ? 


Whiz! flash! rusi! what is that? A 


| spotted deer passed me like a bolt of light 
ining, seared by that terrific truinpeting 


and crashing, which inmakes even the 
boldest beast of the jungle tremble. 

Shall I stand and await his onset? for Le 
is evidently coming this way, ard will soon 
be here. No; my horse is too restive—the 
ground too uncertain; better get iny first 
view of the tuonster froin the top of yonder 
hail. 

Away I go, horse and rider of one mind 
this time; in a minute I bave wheeled upon 
an elevation that overlooks the spot where 
1 tirst heard the answering challenge of 
everybody's foe. There he coimes—tusks 
first, and huge ones, too, showing be is an 
old bull—trunk up, truinpeting out defiance 
—eyes fiery red and awfully wicked, and 
tail cashing his sides in fury. Thank 
Heaven, there Is soine distance between us, 
and yet I have the chance of fight or flight! 

“Better run much, else cliinb tree a good 
deal, master! "’ says a voice over ny bead ; 
and looking up in surprise, I see Lunekee 


snugly posted in the upper branches of a | 


tail tree, and another glance shows his com- 
panions similarly situated to the right 
and lett of him. 

It I tight the elephant, 1 must depend on 
myself and horse, and count nothing on my 
timid servants, or any human aid. Ain I 
prepared for the risk? 

I look down at the mad beast, and he 
looks up at ime; and then, without pbalf the 
consideration that I 
matter, forward he comes, crushing the 


bushes, snapping the smaller trees like | 
| that I was unappreciated—painted glowing 


pipe-stems, bent on iny destruction. 


Ita little too much of the dare—ot the | 


bravado—w suit iny easily excited and not 
over-ailable teumperment; and so, slipping 
down from tiny snorting horse, and passing 
the bridle over iny left arin, I call out in 
defiance, “Coine on, you savage monster, 
and get what vou don’t seek! Be it lite or 
desth, I will have one shot at you now; 
then see who is lord of the torest—man, 
with b's puny strength and giant intellect, 
or brute, with bis tremendous physical 
power and blind instinct!” 

I aim at his forehead, but wait for him te 


come vear, with iny frightened horse pull- | 


ing at the bridle, and making my sight 
unsteady. On be coimes,with his inad rush 
aud thundering crash—a sight to make any 
nervous tnan’s heart flutter like a caged 
bird, and when within twenty paces of me, 
bang! go both barrels, 

He is lit in the head, but not killed ; and 
inaider than ever with the sting of pain, 
be flourishes his trunk, truinpets forth his 
wild fury, and increases bis speed, to reach 
and crush me like a troublesuime moth. 
There is notuing lor it now but fligbt— 
switt flight; a fev seconds wore, and he 
will be upon ine, and I shall be aunong the 
t eS tual were. 


Fairly switiging myselt ipon inv borse, 

ath Mgrility VA rt \ ba ‘ bial oC In- 

anu. I vive mv bie brute thespur and 

‘ sway we y ver tine i at 

eak-neck Sheed—rocks, bushes and trees 
uce considered in our race for lite. 


Seeing ty danger, the coolies, posted 
beyoud the reach of the elephant, now 
Shout and scream to attract his attention 
and draw him off trom the pursuit. He 
bears tle heise, glauces upward with his 


by the rustling, | 


have taken in the | 


that jarsand shakes it like a small earth- 
quake, makes every limb and leaf quiver, 
and alinost unseats the poor fellow, who 
clings it with all bis strength and hopes 
of life. 

Then he sizes it with his trunk, bellovs 
torth bis rage, exerts all his mighty toree 
and bends and shakes it as 1 might be: d 
a birc ; and then retreating to gather head. 
way, he butte it again, ripping off the bark 
and goring it with bis tusks, but failing to 
bring down his human prey. 

By this time he seems to have forgotten 
me alvyether; but I bave net forgotten 
him. 

Checking my horse at a sale distance, I 
proceed we reload ny two barrels with zine 
balis in the greatest possible haste; and 
before he is satisfied to turn and seek 
another victios, Ispur iny horse up toa 
dangerous vicinity, get him quiet for a 
Mmeomens, just in the nick of time, and 
blaze away again directly at the monster's 
head. 

This tume—thank Heaven !—my aim has 
been true; and both balls go through his 
skull, and sink intu bis brain. He stops, 
Staggers, reeis—yets a din view of ine— 
| tries to make another charge—steps out 
| feebly—totters, and falls with a loud crash, 
| sending forth the wildest bellows of rage 
and pain, aud then lies so helplessly on his 
huge side, that even a child need no longer 
fear him. 

A few balfsmotbered groans, some con- 
| Vulsize jerks, a quivering throughout the 
| great mass, and all isover; the body and 
| linus grow still, and the furious, formidable 
dreaded roque elephant is dead. 
| No general alter a great victory ever felt 

his triumph more triumphantly than I did 

as I quietly walked up, seated myself on 

the dead monster of the wilderness, and 

received, like a king upon his throne, the 
| congratulations and praises of my joyful 
servants, who now gathered around me, 
shouting and dancing. 

Leaving the beast in their charge, I 
remouuted my borse and finished my ride 
to Mango Hill Retreat, where I found 
Hollingsworth and some half adozen others 
only waiting for iy arrival to bein the 
| perilous bunt to which I had been juvited. 

When I told them my adventure, they 
could bardly credit iny story,and rode back 
with me to be confirmed of its truth. The 
result made a great inan of we in all ny 
region ; and probably no one act of my life 
ever aflorded ine so much satisiaction,taken 
in all its bearings, ax iny enoounter with, 
and destruction of, that savage rogue ele- 


pbant. 
— -——<> + a 


The Rival Queens. 


BY HENRY FRITH. 














N the dim, dark past, which seeins so 

far away, 80 enveloped in the clouds 

that it is alinost sacrilege to lilt the veil 
that bides it from inquisitive eyes—in that 
long-ago time, I had many and dear 
friends. I ain an old woman now; my 
once raven hair is white; my form, once 
| 80 erect, is bent and drooping. The years 
| weigh héavily upon mes. The friends of 
iny youth bave froin earth, and left 
ime lonely, withered, blighted in the 
winter of my life. It is of one of these 
friencs I would speak—once a fricnd, but 
in the end, alas! a bitter, vitter -neimy to 





| the trusting girl whose contidence he 


| wronged. 
| 1 was an orphan, with no dependence 
| but ny own exertions for a livelihood, 


when I first met the nan who was bhence- 
forth to be my destiny. “fis dark, rich 
beauty ; the tropical splendor of those deep 
cark eyes; the wealth of mnidnixzht hair, 
and the mellow cadences of a voice whose 
inusic I bave never heard equalled, won 
iny beartat once. Then, when tie told me 


pictures of the future which my talents 
might achieve, I was fascinated. Breath- 
lessly I lustened while he told ine of the 
fane which 1 might win inthe profession 
of which he was a distinguished member. 

At last, completely won, I put my fate 
in his bands, and thus I became an 


| actress! 


1 rose rapidiy in my profession; my 
powers of impersonation astonished even 
inyself; but still in the overflowing cup of 
ny success there was a slight disappoint- 
ment. I say slight, fur 1 was so wrapped 
up in the joy of loving and being beloved 
that | scarcely nvticed that the huinble but 
_ valued friends of the poor orphan were 
gradually drawing away froin the successful 

| actress. 

At this time there was added to our 
coinpany another member, a fair-faced, 
low-voiced girl, beautiful as a siren. Too 
| s00n I saw that she was destined to rival 

imé in the love for which I would have 
_ bartered my hopes of happiress, Then I 
urged him to make tne his wife; but no, he 
was alwa;s ready with soine excuse, while 
slowly the demou of jealousy was awaken- 
ing in imy beart, until, at lenuth, it wis 
ready for the fatal spring. As vet I had no 


proof, but the time soon caine when | uld 
10 longer Goult that he was lost to 
rever. 
ihe **Hival Queens” was announced 
represeutation. Ob, how iy heart rebelle 


ai the thought that she shoulda play Statira 
to his Alexander; but I was the slave ot 
circumstances, aud was forced to submit. 
Dressing wyself in my richest attire, | 
determined that ny dark, glowing Italian 
; beauty should overshadow her 





wilder ¢ 
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loveliness, and so win him back to his 


ullegiance. 

Vain thought! Although | surpassed 
myself, though my wild, reckless, yet 
periect impersonation brought down thun- 
ders of applause, in which my rival seemed 
forgotten, it but maddened me as I marked 
the difference in his demeanor, and 
becaune convinced beyond doubt that she 
bad won him Ob, bow I hated her! 
Maddened by mv despair, forgetting the 
place, play, everything, I rushed upon the 
stage, and with fearful curses on the fair 
face which had robbed ine of all I held 
dear, I plunged my dagger to the very 
hilt in her breast. 
kneeling Ly her prostrate forin, vented his 
grief in alternate wailings of sorrow and 
frantic curses on the guilty woman who 
now stood, conscience-stricken, gazing up- 
vp ber work. 

The audience was for a 
bound. Then round after round of 
applause echoing though the building 
recalled ine to a sense Of ty situation. 
Before any but he knew my crime, I liad 
fled. Springing into my carriage, J was 
driven on board a vessel just weigking 
anchor; and, while officers were making 
fruitless search for me, the waves of the 
blue Atlantic were rollitig between me and 
the scene of my crimes. Under an assumed 


‘ 
moment Spcil- 


He flew to her, and, | 


lin the little 


| 


naine I resumed my protession in America: | 


and for years I nightly listened to the 
plaudits of admiring crowds, 
At last he caine, saw iny beauty, en- 


hanced rather than dimmed by the pass | 


ing years, and again he oftered me his love 


| 


—that love which had tempted me to com- | 


mit a crime the memory whereof haunts 
me yet, and will haunt me for ever. At 
first I spurned his offer; but at lengt', 
moved by the fascination of his alimest 
superhuman beauty, I consented to become 
his wife. In his presence I was happy, 
but in his absence the memory of my guilt 
was ever present, and hatred of him whe 
had, by deceiving ine, been the cause of 
my crime, became iny ruling passion. 

I fled from him; he followed me. In 
his presence I was helpless. 

At last I determined to free inyself. I 
sent him poisoied wine. He must bave 
suspected my intention, for, while I was 
waiting in a strange, unnatural calm for 
news of his death, he stood before ine. 
Standing thus before me, be drank the 
wine—the poisoned wine that I bad sent 
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its deep repose, making one sad to look 
upon her; the twilight fell soft and cvol,till 
its gray shadows draped earth and sky, and 
stil’ the dreamer sat there; the night closed 
around her—the gratetul soothing 
that falls upon all the weary worid—that 
folds its eyes over the tired eves and around 
the weary-hearted. The moon rose tull and 


clear, rendering the white face still more | 


white. The beautiful calin tmoon,that lights 
up se many nights in our own and other 


Jands—that brightens into richer beauty the 


flowers sleeping under tropic skies, and 
guides the 
one. Over inany a love-scene the moon- 
light fell; over brave inen and beautiful 
women ; over purple seas, and voyagers 
sailing upon those seas; over pr 
argosies and ships of war; and over this 
beautiful woman, sitting so sad and silent 
brown cottage on the heat. 
The beauti.ul form is there, but the spirit is 
far away. Let us shadow forth a few of the 
thoughts and memories that flit before ber 
imental vision, a fragment here and there, 
that will tell somewhat of her heart history. 

Her thoughts had flown back years, 
Before her mind's eye stood a fair child of 
twelve suminers, her white apron filled 
with flowers, which she uuied reck'essl y 
against her breast as she extended one 
sall hand to cateh a flower still more 
beautiful than the rest, 


rested on the coveted tlower,butin drawing | 


herself back, a stone underneath ber foot 
rolled, and she was precipitated into the 
dark and sluggish pool beneath. The girl 
struggled in the water to regain her tootiny, 
when a young man of some eighteen years 
came whistling down the bank, and seeing 
her condition, sprang in and led her to the 
shore. 

“Ah, Claire, you are reckless, little one ; 


but I believe there 1s no greater Jainage 
done than some drenched flowers, curis, 
&ec.”’ 


“Dear Edward, it seems as if you were 
always near tosave. Youremember when 
I fell off the Deacon’sswing,and old Barney 
threw me, aund——” 

“T remember all, sweet; but you will vet 


elulied standing here with your wet yar- 


ments on.” And pressing his lips to the 
cheek of the girl, he took off bis coat, and 
wrapping it round her, carried her w her 
mother’s door, 

“Dear Edward, what can I do for you in 


/ return for saving my life?’’ 


him, and before I could even summon | 


assistance, sank at iny feet, a corpme. 

For a moment I gazed spell-bound upon 
the ruin I bad caused—then lapmed into in- 
sensibility. When, after long months, | 
regained consciousness, I was completely 
changed. My beauty, of which I bad been 
so proud, was gone. 


wrinkled, as you see me now. But I cared 


1 was old, decrepid, | 


not ; I would find abome among strangers, | 
aud gather over the memories of the past, | 


and in utter desolation wait for death. 

Such bas been my life. 

None suspect that the feeble old “woman, 
who totters slowly by, her bleareyes bent 
upon the ground, is she upon whem they 
once lavished applause, when she bore the 
proud naine of Queen of Tragedy. 

—< - > ~— 


Destiny. 








BY PERCY VERE. 





bave seen her within the last hour, 
sitting dreamily at her window, s lust in 
thought that she did not see ime as [ rode 
by on ny usual evening ride. 

You must know I ain in the country now, 
the splendid country, and shal! not return 
to the hot,dusty city for six delicious weeks. 

But this is not iny story. 

It was a leaf or two from a heart and life 
I was going to unfold—a lile in’ which my 
own was strangely intermingled—a life 
whose every phase I knew; for though she 
kept the inner leaves of ber heart folded 
over its deepest feeling, I, even I, bad once 
or twice passed Leyoud the penetrale further 
than which no other huinan seul bat ever 
gained an entrance, neither would they in 
years to come, : ; 

It was a baliny evening in June,the hours 
creeping on towards sunset. Here and 
there, on the bill-tops, the sunlixtt still 
caine filteriag through the trees, flecking 
the velvet swards with patches of trembling 
gold. In the valleys,the long,cool sha tows 
crept upward, heralding the dying uf the 


Y talk with you to-night shall be of 
M one I know and love fuil well. [ | 


} 


| clothes for dry ones, and 


day. 
Forth from their leafy chambers caine a 


troop of insects, and set up their usual 
evening concert. 

Some timid little birds érilled in a lew 
trembling votes, lulling into yet deeper 
thought the pale-browed woman that sat» 
still and sad by the window. 

She, to, was gazing upon the sane 
brilliant clouds, drifting their purple, and 
crimson, and gold into a thost rare inosaic. 

Tie hush of « suintner evenings was 
around her,and folded flowers aud sleentng 
Yet. methinks, the susminer beauty 


birds. 
was lost upon the dreamer, for her eves 
were cast upwards, as though in anguisi of 
prayer. 
Two white hands were clasped of 
- + [ 4 
& 4 
! ry is 
eyes were gazing 
Drawn « “ 
for more yvhit, was a tal 
With manuscripts, which betuKe 


ry emsicle r 


calling, tuough the pen lay idly 
showing that for this lLimne,at least,er be art 
was powerless to satisfy her tit i The 
motionless figure was aluiust Salus zi 


Hie did not tell ber, as he might have 
done, that ber life was not in danyer, but 
answered, carelessly, **Poob! it was nothing, 
Claire. But yes; I'll tell you what can you 
do—be my little wife?” 

“Mauma says I[ sha’n't be married till 
I's twenty-three.” 

“Well, promise to be my wife then, as 
ri-—-Tvil—"” 

“What, Edward?” 

“No matter; only promise.”’ 

And the strange boy caught her arin pas- 
sionately. 

“Oh, Kdward, you hurt ine! 
I'}] be vour wife, dear, when 
enough.” 

The lurking devil in tne boy's eve 
vanished, and drawing her close to biti, he 
said, “Remember, you have promised. 
Good-by, little wife.” 

And springing over the low fence, he was 
soon out of sight. 

After the girl 


Of course 
I atm old 


changed her 

Was Sitti jn hier 
usual seat by her mother’s side, she sighed 
heavily, and said, “If Rdward wasn’t se 
passionate, Mainina, I should have a happy 
time when I’in bis wife.” 

“What do you mean, child?” 

“Why; Lim tobe Edward's wife, 
know.” 

“Pshaw, child! How you talk!’ 

“Indeed, [ am, inamina. I promised 
him, and J would not yo back on iy word 
tor worlds.” 

“Why, Claire, you are daft, child, talking 
about marriage at your age.”’ 

“I'm twelve, inamimia, and you were only 
sixteen when you tinarried. (Besides, 
Edward don’t want ine to be his wife tf 
jong time yet—not till [’in twenty-tive. 

The allusion to her own early imarriage 
silenced the mother, though the Mie 
sous child did not know the bappy tit sue 
had made. 

For tne first time the nother realized that 
her child was fast approaching Uthat char- 
med season where childhood and wotman- 
hood clas bands. To her nother eye ate 
bad never .oked $0 wotnauly 4s within the 
jast hour. Her face appeared purer, aud 
on the broad white brow seemed already 
written— 


had 


you 


Ta 


ine 


“Woman's lot is on me.’ 


W ere some sage or seer present, could he 


not have divined the future path sie was ty | 


tread, the priceless love she was to yive 
away, the sorrow that was to refine the 
already pure gold of her nature, the genius 
that was ty sing Such Sonus for tiie tHiuitl 
tude, and the laurel wreath that penius was 


to bind about ber brow? 


seer were presert 


Sut neither sage nor 
and the mother saw nougiil of ail Libis; brut 
sie feared enough to inake Ler sha oslae 
exsuld yather her darilliyz pose tw r 
breast, and hold ber there tor ever 
mipe was ones more ailitlie chiid itia i 

cat 
jt Was ¢ lish talk, & r ‘ 


was ayreatrelief when,two thciutins 
yu mtiv. the Leos Piaiissh Vv taaoy 
tance, ieaVvibg bier vue livie ewe 


lu tue fold, 


night | 


over to the feet of his chosen | 


precious | 


The white hand | 


wet 


EVENING POST. 


Five vears have passed away—tive long 
years—during which the flowers have blos- 
sonned and faded, moons have waxed and 
waned, and hearts have broken. 

A girl of rare beauty stands atthe gateofa 
white tuansion—stands flushing and paling 
beneath the tipassioned glances and pas 
sionate love-words of a young and hand- 
some iman. 

“I do love you, Edward, and will be your 
wife," , p 

“When, Claire?" 

“As soon alter PE return lbome as possible; 
Very soon, if tory father tee willing.’’ 

And the bright heul was hidden on 
breast. 

“My bird, Iwill betender and true to 
you. May Heaven forsake ine if Lever fail 
you, darling Clare!" 

His voice was burdened with tenderness 
—the man evidently believed what he said. 
A lew more words were spoken, (hen they 

parted —Cl.ire to sleep and dream of ber 
idol (tor sueh MKdward Logan tad grown to 
be); to bear through the couiing dave a 
sWweel new happiness; to carry her young 
| head almost regally, as though the white 

brow where his kisses had been laid was 
} ore precious than the brow of yesterday. 
|; Oh, woman's love and woman's faith ! 
| Alas and alas! 
| Again before the dreamer'’s eye 
| caine another vision, aud over the tair 
caine another chanyge—a change that 
| seomed to electrify her entire being. As 
we have said, the vision changed, it seemed 
as if the expression changed with the 
thoughts that stirred her. No wonder the 
wan lace lighted up with joy, for low lowe 
tones were in her ear, «a dear head was bent 
to hers, and 4 rich voice whispered, “I love 
you, 

Then there caine gathering around ber 
sroops of friends, and sat them down in the 
Vacant chairs ty her side. In the midst 
stood «a youth and maiden, and aclorgytman 
joined their hands together in holy wed- 
lock. The low, sweet hum of voices, the 
fragrance of flowers, the laughter of 
women. 

Then the pageant drifted away, and left 
her a8 belore, save that a rare sweetness 





there 
fuce 











lingered about the beautiful lips, ‘Then 
the moonlight faded, and shadows eold 
and gray stole into the room. Over the 


woman's face the grav shadow crept, the 
sintle faded, and again the vision changed. 
Before ber lay asimall coffin, and within it 
lay a little fair-haired child —her ehiid and 
hdward'’s! Over the shining curtis of gold 
white flowers were strewn, and the peari- 
white hands held 4 pure white rose. Then 
the lonely woman's head was bowed, and 
sobs Shook the slender trame, but hack ! 
A sound reaches ber ear ; she starts up and 
iistens eagerly. Footsteps draw near, the 
door is thrown open, and two men enter, 
bearing the Jorm of another between them, 
[tim atnan dead drunk, and they Ming bane 
rudely upn a couch. The woman kiueels 
Presstedee baton, 

“bdward—oh, kdward [" 

‘The younyer ian leaves the roous, whilst 
the elder stands in prim silence by her 





wide. 

“Your busband is an honor to you, 
Claire!’ 

She raised ber arin with a deprecating 
“ue mtiss 

“Spare me, father ["’ 

‘You would toarrv hii, Claire; but, 


| 

| 

poor ehild ! Twill mot add to yvour sorrow 
by reprosches. [Tt seemed as if it was your 

be to ve bKedward Loyanu's wile, tor 

' 


three times you were separated frou bliin, | 


forever, and al last he wou 
Heaven, your trother's eyes 
death ere she saw this 

wretchedness of her child. If you would 
|} only leave liu, Ciaire ! PT do not see why 
itis you Will not cousent to leave bine 0 

“The reasou in simply this, father—I iove 
haisss 2°’ 
‘I lie 


as I thieotagtst, 
‘Phauk 


you, 
were closed in 


father turned away, and left the 
daughter alone with ber drunken husband, 

And ¢ the Wotan wenmius 
electrified a iniliton bearts did ste 
do? 

What could she do but kneel in her an 
wuish before ler (rod, and bowing her fair 
turwiur through 


W lice: 
What 


laine, 


lace alinost to lhe yround, 


lier Lipo, “Not miv will, Father, but Thine 
| be d mie! 
j _ > e -_ 
| Javan Ways.—Atthe post stations. in 
Japan, the bores are placed aud tied in 
their stalis with their leads to the passage- 
way, and their tails where we place their 
heads. Jhusthevare ted and kept. In 
place of iron shoes, the Japanese pony os 
with close-Lraided rice-straw, The 


shiod 
tailor sews frou tito, not towards tits body, 


and holds tue thread with lis toes. They 


have no chimneys tothe houses, the sinoke 
finding its way outat the dout'se and win- 
| dows: braziers are used instead of fire 
places, and in hot weather are plac dot 
leide the dwelling for cooking purpemes 
| Phe men Stsve ther beads st where the 
Chinese do tot, tnaking «4 bald spot on the 
esen 
—_- ™ 
Has ‘ idward VI. appea 
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TURMISH PROVERBS. 





several hundred Turkish provertm, 

taken down in the course of reading 
and conversation, of borrowed from a 
collection made at the Oriental Academy at 
Vienna, the writer bas amused himself by 
Krouping thew roughly under certain 
heads, so as W illustrate some aspects of the 
nabenal character and surroundings, 

It may be interesting to remark how 
any well-known Koglish and other Kur 
pean proverts have their exact counterpart 
in Turkish, How ‘ar are these to be 
accounted tor by contact with, or conquent 
of, Indo European races? Or has it been a 
cane of “all bright minds think alike ?"’ 
For instance, we tind: “You should mot 
loom «4 gilt-horse in the mouth,” in exactly 
the same words, as well as “Ile that is born 
tobe hanged will never be drowned,” the 
Turkish version baving the advantage of 
being expressed intwo words! The change 
of words is bot slight in ‘Troubled waters 
sui the fisher, ‘(ine flower does not inake 
summer,” and The robe does tot make the 
dervish ;" while in Turkey itis not pot that 
mays to kettle, but negro to negro, that his 
face ist black, We are disposed to prefer 
“The nail saved the shoe,the shoe the horse, 
the horse the tnan, the man the kingdom," 
our somewhat lumbering “For wanutof a 
nail the shoe was lost," ete. “Wake not 
the sleeping doy,” bas asa corollary “Step 
net on the sleeping serpent; and we are 
warned that there meNo rose without a 
thorn, nor love without a rivai.” 
instances in which our poverbial 
Widow Is oppeomed to the Turk'sh is to be 
found in the expression “to kill two birds 
With one stone.” The miei Go dhe Chis is 
condemned by aundry pres orbs, sich as 
“One arrow dees not bring down two bins, 
and “You cannot knock down nine walnuts 
Withs Corpe: Sterne.” 

Often we are reminded of Seriptural 
provertis and aphorism, “Nothing un- 
heard of in the world” sounds Seolomonian 
Miitie ‘Out with the eye that 
profits ime net,” “The negro does not 
Whiten with washing,” and “That whieh 
thou sowest that alse shalt thou reap,’ are 
strikingly like New Testament teaching. 
Awatn and again we find expressed in other 
words lessons of charity, consderateness 
and justices, that would net be unworthy of 
teacher, as, “The stranuwer's 
praver is beara,” “The heart's testimony is 
stronger than « thousand witnesses,’ 
“Atwong the bited close your eves,” “Tn 
truth is right,” “Justices is halt religion,” 
“Nelghbor ss right, God's riplt’ 


( ): looking over a note book contiining 


(ote 


enough ; 


(liristian 


—_>_ - > 

Boxes. —The tore feet of an ordinary ox 
Will tuake #2 pint of teatstoot oil. The 
thriggh) boone im the tnomt) valuable, being 
worth $50 per tom for cutthoy inte eloth 
brush bandies, The foreleg bones are 


worth £4) perton and are made into collar 
buttons, prravel handles, and jewelry. 
‘The water in which the bones are boiled is 
reduced to glue, the dust which comes (rou 
sawing the tenes is fexend for ceattio aud 
poultry, and all beues that cannot be used 
as noted, or for bone black tsed in re thrvteg 
sugar, are ade inte fertilizers and belp to 
enrich the soil, 
—=_> + > 
A Narrow bacape From Death. 

one of the laryest louse in the artistic 
porcelain aud glass business of New York 
is that of Davis, Collsmore & Co. Their 
heal salestuan 8 Mr. Alonumws Clark, a 
gentleman Of about lorty vears of age. Not 
long since they came tivar losing hia by 


death. Hut he is again at bis tosportant 
post, and ina very fair state of lealti, 

To one who reeentiy called on Mr. 
Clark to enquire alrout bis recovery, he 
ail: 


“About a year and abalfago Leuwht a 


severe cold, My lutigs beeing intlacied 
aud wiv While syetein was promtrated, 
Soon TF showed ali the sviuplomm of con. 
sutmglion. FL waseutirely disalied, | was 
inn ' hie Care Of ome [thie treet Ktsown puysl- 
Clans jathe city and one of the wot ex- 
petisive therm, bout Puysiclans Could I 

tle of tet ip look tthe. Lise tiearest they 
Caine to tindiny jt Whiat Was Clie tnatter 
With sie Was when they advised ine if I 
had any Wusiness affairs Us settie, to sea 
About il as CALly as prossilile, as Pcould mot 
Jast loty. 

“After Jo yot rid of the doctors who 
had yiven tne up ty die I yrew a littia 
better and was able tu drag wiysell down to 
the gture. Two lady costouers Spoke to 


ne about Compound Oxvygeu and advised 
me to go We bhe New York offices of Dre, 


Slarney % Palen. J Rew tieet iti atvout 
tine retmedy, tut cnonuciuded to try it ata 
Venture. (8s leaking «a few tilitlations | 
was surprised at the effect on ne 
Wien J Cvrigatsperpcerdt withs tlie oxygen I 
brad fs for wioutiis sieptin abed. I liad 
cen Coimpelled to take such sleep as | 
, j C trv reel ng ita chair. After 
Ya ‘Inve sAbiiie, I tn wan toe 
relres L mieepl t »Oor luree bours 
sta To “ent Llound ms,self able tomy 
urea if sthertacd Lusiness as of 
j 4 i r stre tii f 
i j fai re w. and 
La d . ‘ I ecann st 
Ky - » 
‘ ‘ 4 shiv 
‘ 
j ‘ | i 
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J1¢CK'S RIDE TO TOWN. 





BY JULIA A. GODDARD, 





+ APA. nurse has a secret, and she won't 
tellus. You make her tell us."’ 
| So aprke five-vear-old Jack Grey, often 
known among bis brotiers and sisters as 
Pickle, which name enlightens usa great 
deal asto bis general character. They all 
burst in on their hard-working father, a 
whirlwind of children, which was wont to 
whisk ie hard upon sundown every even- 
ing : forthis was the eclhildren'’s hour, when 
they were allowed ts take aninroad into 
papa’s atudy. 
fut about this seeret, which Baby Bell, 
Jack, and Maudie were clamoring to have 
revealed. 
fle pon 


one tell a secret q 


“Make auv 
vou. Jackie Aud, besides, a secret: once 
tid would oot be «secret any longer ,"" #o 


reasoned papa asthey oiaide hin a prisoner, 
clunbing apon tis knee and sending sheets 
of paper ying alrout. 

“Bot temean and greedy to keep it all 
tor herself. ”’ protested Jackie. 


“Well, now, Iwas thinking ‘twould be 
ean to make ber tell it,"’ replied papa, 

“p> you know it, papa ?"' whispered 
Maudie. 


“LE koow at! FT question if a secret is 


quite a secret shured between two,"’ was the 


reply. 
fo» vou think ‘tis about us, papa ?’ 
4 jeationned Jack. 
“About vou 7 Papa looked oe nscious, 
“Oh, papa knows! pape knows 2" 
acreamed the three in chorus, “Is it any 
tloienge scoring, te teapot ce 2°" Dba papea’ss 
feces was as Wiee andinysterious a8 that of 


an oracle, bissotly ceply was 
“ALL things, We are told, eome to those 
who will wait. Gro to bed and dreaut over 


it, dears, and ly te toring, oF ul Mote 
time, the teadyet will all be out’ 

So Mere Cerev distiissed then, sisting 
over bis: papers after they had closed the 
door, bearkeutty to their leet ractugy away 
avilawayv. 

“Well, Piekle, where are you offto with 


et 
ur triy stick 


v 

It was weormiuiig now; Master Jackie in 
thee front pore bis elder brothers, Wall 
nod Fred, their satehels aeross their 
siouiders, just settiag off for morning 

“Pos not Piekle and ‘tisnt a big stick,” 
returned eonutratiecborv Jackie. “Bat Das 
of te pave wr ne fan with Neddy.’ Ne hiv 
was tie deukev ; and out went the srall 
feov trots Chie sutestitue, 

“Petter mot, fe ll turn the Gables: oo yeu, 
cohed suas “was his eldest brother's caution. 
“You huow, two ean play pranks.” 

“PT kiow it; DT tea te) have a rare 
x* ue 

“Well, what iswour little yamie 2" ques 
tioned Wall, ec omteallv. 


Pin wong teride Neddy ali round the 
ground.” 


“Amd tell throw vou, and erack your 
home” 

“He'd throw vou, and erack yours, but 
he won tturow me; Pahall hold on ever so 
tipetit. 

“Hear tlio! There's a borseman for vou 

rdoonkey- oan rather, Hold onjtindeed! 
You have te bold ont vou do anything 
to foolish.” returned Wall. 

“EP shall make Lin go a good stretet 
ataZa 7 

“Poew f a rare old John Gilpin you'll 


take’ (hye of these dave Neddv will start 


With Veet. 


sary Po owoeelh te wool!) and earry te 
inte tee see 5 Steouldat PP oumke «a clatter / 

“PT dare sav vou would erack vour crown, 
anderv like a beaty.’ Fred said that very 
grandiv seetog fe was ersht vears oid, and 

. fdewn apo Jack frou the heyht of 
sis vv al au. 

J sioulin’tery : youd ery yourself,” 
retiirrseed Live noite, eromemly, ; 

Atak tie ated page 2" 

“Po shast let papa kuow,’’ said Mite 
Jackie. 

“Come along, Fred, or we shall be late,” 
Bperke Wi pulling bred by the sleeves ; 
‘sud vou, Master Jotun, don't be so econfi- 
dent, or vou ll co we te grief, as that other 


worthy did, vou Ktiow.”’ 
Then the tacoeider jads sauntered awav. 
“He didult exe to prief > ‘twas no end of 
ayaenue 0 screamed the young one alter 
theo, biteeell trudging away toseek Neddy 
In bis prass-fNeld, 


“Do veu think be'li tumble off?" ques- 
tioned Freed. 

“No becuse he'll never be able to 
ipount, returned the other. 

lve alsost caught olen,’ were the 
words wiioeh wreeted Chen: Irom over a 
hogh @bankKinent wall, wliell Slut In 
Nedig’= yrase-ground frou the road along 
Which tuev were frailty. 

Avi ‘Aliuest’ is a teoastful dog,” said 
W iil ‘Coet dow YY ihe wall, vou .ittie 

ter break \ ir neck.” 

* x nh, and et Neda thorne, 
~) 3 4 x PR } ve t ! tt Ver 
ss tN wt shouted 

4 ergy . ~ ‘ 
very yia ' ‘ “Way 1 
fluttered ar J Dohadiaa. 

“Now, Neddy, old inan!"" so be coaxed 
the donkey, ny some tneans bungling a 
cord on Ww bis Lead fora bridie. “Now 
onne of ts this bank, as Il'in suing Ww ride 





| you ; only, you see, I can’t get up, you are 
eo big,” chatted he. 
“Ha, ba! Will was wrong: 


trial of patience, for the whimsical brute 
would curve aside, and play bim all sorts 
of shabby tricks, as be told bim, a half- 
angry, ball-amused lovk on lis fair young 


face. 
“Now Dl teach you a lesson not to be so 


inean again,” sid be, wielding his ready 
stick all Vo unwisely, bis short fat legs 
aking Wis seat a very insecure one; and 


with a saucy 

Neddy turough the wide-open gate. Now 
ior a gallop across country—ab! the old 
brute was taking the way tothe town, Ho- 
bo! ‘twas surely Jehu Gilpin all over 


again ; away weit his bat, bus not bis wig, 


seeing tis fair locks were of Mother 
Nature's own providing. It seemed buta 
flew minutes to the half-amused, halt- 


startled child ere thev were inthe town, 
dashing down High Street, where it was 
markei-day. The boy, Gilpin-like, clung 
te the deukey'’s neck right gallantly; 
but whatecoentrol bad be over him? The 
brute darted into a very tangle of market 


poople, aud knocked up agalnust an old 
apple-woman s stall. 
“set out,” cried the little old woman, 


pushing at Neddy’s side with all 


sight. 

This very act brought ber to grief; the 
doukey spirted forward, toppled the old 
woman against ber own stall, and she, 
“rasping the key-pole, as she called it, te 
the unstable fabric, it tell, the poor little 
eld lady and ber appies rolling over 
tyether, The donkey leaped ou, spring- 
ing over 4 perambulator and its freight of 
babies at a bound, and, in performing this 
feat, upset an old gentieman, his stick, as 
it flew from his band, knocking off a 
young lady's hat into a inilkinau’s can, as 
he sold milk at a bouse-door. 

“He's riding a race,’’ cried some adtnir- 
ing urchins on the sidewalk. 

“Stop bin, or he ll break 
shouted their elders, 

“Stop the thief!’ sereained some little 
giris, whom the creature dispersed like a 
fNoek of young geese, kicking up his heels 

“Whe? Where? When? A police- 
an Jeaped up from somewhere at that 
word thief, and looked as tierce as a cat 
after «a tnouse, 

tut Neddy was seudding on; he was 
passing the gramiunar-school, patter patter ! 
clatter clatter ! 

“There be goes,’ whispered unwary 
Fred, making giimaces across the room to 


his neck !"’ 


bis trether, whe answered with many 
dumb metions, thereby bringing down 
upon themselves the penalty of writing 


titty anda tundred lines, afler school, tor 
their respective taster. 

voung rider was out of the town at 
clinging like «a leeely to the creature's 
back. Ab, Master Jack! now tor the secret 
vou Were so anxious to Know the evening 
before, Stoolling along the sunlit lane was 
acertan Herry Loug,with something in an 


Tie 
last, 


basket, at which he peered lovingly, ten- 
deriv. Seareely bad he passed through 
the fretwork of light and shadow towards 


the Village and Mr. trrey's house when tie 
ead young rider came careering on. "Twas 
but astene that made Neddy sturnble, and 
Sireot Master Jackie over his head witha 
toad te the growed. Poor litthe mimic 
Jolu Galpin, there te lay, bis band grasp- 
ing the donkey's bridle, the antimal him- 
seit looking sheepish and ashamed at the 
turn events had taken. The mite’s ankle 
was twisted under him; though he pressed 
his lips ever so tizhtiv, «a few childish tears 
would trickle down his cheeks. 

Jackie the sunshine, 
breezes, butterflies, a 


hav 
Lrerers, 


ALM 
ancl 


‘There 
Sibtiiner 


sorry little example of the evil consequen- , 


‘ 


ces of childish self- pleasing. 
"Well, Master Jack, come to grief?" so 
afarus laborer aceosted bin, long after 


linner thoe, aud when every one at home 


bwt teen woodering and wondering what 
teed brecrrie of Jack. 

“Noe, bot tev toot i.”’ was the boy's reply 
alittle fist going up and whisking the tell- 
tae lears awa. 

“Well, that’s nivel the same thing, Dim 
thinking > °° ami tbe bore the Ilittle lad 
ingloriousivy bome in iis arms, and there 


hues Wea Semone prc tee breed, 

"A priser 
spoke bis oproten, hard upon sundown, 
when the chiidren were wout lo sweep in- 
io their papa’s study. 

“Well, iv tev, a8 the mountain could 
not go te Mahomet, Mahometis come to the 
mountain, sad Mr. Grrey, as he entered 
the nursery, 
carried. 

Jackie lav sobbing on bis pillow, for the 
“<efling right of his twisted foot Lad been 
toe couch for his brave spirit. 


“This is very like disobedience, Jackie. | 


Ihr vou Knew «a certain papa who forbade 
suchtricks aith Neddy?" And Mr. Grey's 
aru: was arcvund the sittle lad’s neek, bis 
wet cheeks closely pressed to his. 

“Yes, papa, ves, was the tearful reply ; 
“and I aut punished, " 

‘And. Jackie, tial secret was a wee rabbit 


fereacu of vou. Harry Long broughttheimn 
today, but I cannot give vou yours fora 
{ mot t vour foot is well. Do vou 
ie r*ta I : - 
Yes ‘ ake u 4 } t and 
+ 4 ab I 
4 ia 
A . x * sw Oo 
Mavil tr t . 
jyuoth Will; as mite Jackie was caressing bis 
ravuil lor the OFst tline, 


EVENING POST. 


' be was) 
perched on bis back, though not without a 


“E-law !" away whisked | 


her | 


| fast the next morning, 


piece of ground belonging to him, 


for a conth’’; so the doctor | 


whither Jackie had now been | 


a 
—_— ——$_—_— 
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“No, I sball never go to town that way 
again,’’ returned the child humbly ; 
though I need not tell yeu that." ey 

;_« You'll jearn to walk first, eh?’ quizzed 

Will. : 
“Yes, to walk in the path of ebildish 

| duty and obedience, "’ said papa, over Will's 

| shoulder. 

me 


GRANDFATHER FROG. 





BY PIPKIN. 





the nursery, although there were four 
children iu the room. They were not 
playing, or eating, or sleeping; they were 
thinking hard. Robert Henry, or Bobberty, 
as he was generally called, was perched 01 
one arm of nurse’s big chair; sinall 
Johnny saton the other, and Dolly had 
luced herself between them, with baby on 
ier knee. 

Perhaps I ought to say there were three 
children thinking, for baby was too young 
to know much about it 

Bobberty was the eldest of the family ; 
now that he was nearly nine years old, he 
felt himself a big boy—no longer a baby. 
He also thought it was his duty to look 
after the others, and tell thei what to do, 
Dolly was only one year younger than he, 
and she did not like being ordered about. 
On this particular afternoon Bobberty had 
fetched them into the nursery,and bad told 
them he wanted tospeak to them. 

“Children,”” he said. 

Now, even this beginning very much 
vexed Dolly. It wasali right if mania 
sad, “Children,” because then she meant 

tobberty, too; but when HKebberty called 

them Cinidren’’ it seemed quite a different 
thing. Therefore, on this occasion, Dolly 
objected, 

Look here, Bobberty,’’she said, ‘I don’t 
like beiny called *Children.’ Aunt Rachel 
always says, ‘My child,’ or‘My dear child,’ 
when she wants ine to do something disa- 
| yreeable.’’ 

“I tell vou what, Miss Dolly,”’ interrupt- 
ed Bobberty ; “if you don’t be quiet I 
shan’t tell you anything whatever about 
the surprise.”’ 

Atthe word “surprise,”” Dolly put her 
hand over her mouth to keep it shut, for 
she wanted to hear about the surprise very 
much, 

“Children,”’ began Bobberty once more, 


[tie was not a sound to be heard in 


giving alittle defiant nod of his head at 


Doily, *‘father told ine this morning tbat 
thé day alter to-morrow will be mother’s 
birthday. He gave me sixpence, and said 
we were to buy her semething. What shali 
it be ?"’ 

This was the question which set them to 
work thinking. There was a silence for 
quite two minutes, and then Johnny ex- 
claimed : 

“Tthink mamma would like sixpenny- 
worth of toffee. You know, when we yet 
it she always eats some, lo save our teeth, 
she savs. Now, if she bad it, we might get 
Some of it.” 

“Now, Johnny,” said Dolly, “I call that 
very greedy ol you, though I should like 
some toflee myself. We must give inamma 
something she can keep tor her own self. 
I have my three farthings, and Bobberty 
has two; we might put those with the six- 
pence.” 

“IT know what we will do,"’ said Bobber- 
tv, in atone of great delight—he had been 
thinkiig, and had not heard what the oth- 
ers had been saying—‘‘we will each try and 
think of something, and then talk about it 
to-mofrow morning.” 

This they all agreed to. 

Dolly then proposed that they have a 
game of hide-and-seek, and she bad Bob. 
berty run about as if they bad no surprise 
to trouble them. 

JoLnny was very quiet all the afternoon 
and evening, and when mcther asked what 
was the matter, he said, «I imusn’t tell ; it’s 
a secret."’ 

As soon as ever he had finished bis break- 
he made bis way 
Johnny bad one little 
and 

there was aseat near it, Whenever he was 

in trouble he made bis way to this place. 
, This morning he went there, and was just 
going to sit down, when he saw a big toad 
taking a walk right across the path. 

Johnny did not know the difference be- 
tween a toad and a frog, so he thought that 
this inust be a Grandfather Frog. He loved 
frogs very inuch, especially tiny little ones, 
that felt so nice and cold and flabby when 
he took them in his band. 

He bent down to take up the frog, but it 
hopped away ; and though he tried to catch 
it, It inanaged to make its escape. He chased 
it right up to the house, and was just going 
to take hold of it when he heard the other 
children coming into the garden, and soon 
alter they appeared at the door. 

“What a big frog!" cried Dolly, when 
she Saw iton the step. She did not wait to 
go into the garden, but sat down near it. 

“Where did vou find it; Joonny ? itis a 
beauty !"’ said Bobberty, as he placed hiim- 
self next to Dorothy. “I sball bave it for 
mine.’ 

**a 0h, 


into the garden. 


but it is mv froggie, because I 
found it my own self, Bobberty,” objected 
Johnny. ‘ . 


‘I think it is very uglv, and I am sure ] 
] twa aaid D v. 

Matnima said the other day that frogs 
were uselu garden said Johnny 

Dolly, have you thought of anything for 
the present ?"’ asked Bobberty. “J know 


what I sbali get, only I am going to keep it 
a secret. You and I will divide the six- 
pence, and spend it as we think best. I 
don’t see the goud of giving Johnny any, 
, Le is 60 stupid,” ‘ : 


Doll reed to this arrangeinent, but 
poor pn om began to cry, and ask bow he 
was ) get anything for mother. 

“You had better ask your frog,” said | 
Dolly ; and taking boid of baby’s hand, she | 
weni upstairs again to speak to nurse about | 
the present. 

Bobberty seon followed, 80 once more 
Johnny was lef alone with his frog. 

“Froggie dear,” sobbed Johnny, “how 
shall I get something for mother if they are 
all so unkind ?” 

There was no answer from the frog, and 
Johnny continued to cry quietly. Sudden- 
ly he stopped, rub his sleeve across 
his eye to wipe away the tears, and ran into 
the house, Up the stairs he climbed, right 
up into the top room. There he opened a 
cupboard, and took out a very pretty 
basket lined with pink satin; then down 
he went into the garden again. He was 
very busy for a long time, and when 
nurse called ghim to go for a walk, he 
begged that he might stop. Nurse, how- 
ever, did not know what he wanted to do, 
so Jounny bad to go. 

All the afternoon he was busy in the 
garden, and at last nurse began to suspect 
that something was the matter, but she 
guessed it had to do with the surprise, and 
did not ask questions. 

At last the birthday morning arrived. It 
was very early when Bobberty and Dolly | 
got up and dressed themmelves, but they | 
found, to their surprise, that Johnoy was 
already out in the garden. 

As a 8pecia! treat, the children were to | 
have breakfast with mother and fatheron | 
thismorning. At eight o’clock Dolly and | 
Bobberty marched downstairs, each carry- | 





ing avery mysterious parcel. Dolly had 
a basket and something wrapped very 
loosely in blue paper, and Bobberty a 
maper bag. They found breakfast ready, 

ut mother and father were not there, so 
they puttheir presents by mother’s plate. 
Much to their surprise, they found une 
great big basket already on tnother's chair, 
and presently Johnny camein withavery | 
red face, and told them mot to touch, for } 
that was his present. 

Bobberty and Dolly began to laugh, but | 
at that moment mother entered the room | 
aud withacry of ‘Many bappy returns of | 
the day,’”’ all the children ran to kiss her. 
Then mother moved to her place, and 
there, to her astonishment, saw the parcels. | 
She opened Dolly's basket first, and in it | 
found some very pretty flowers. Of course | 
she was verv pleased with them, and 
thanked her little daughter with a kiss. | 

All this time Johuny kept his eyes fixed | 
on bis basket, which bad begun to wobble | 
about in a very peculiar manner. Father 
noticed how uncomfortable he looked, and 
thinking he was in a burry to have his 
present looked at, said, ‘“‘Now, mother, we 
will look at this big basket. Let us try and 
guess what is in it.’’ | 

Ashe spoke he placed the basket onthe | 
table. Thougn it was very large, it was 
not high, and instead of a proper lid, Joln- 
ny had placed a piece of board over it. 

“T am afraid I shall never guess, Johnny 
so I must look. One, two, three, now——” 
Mother lifted the board up and underneath 
she saw the pretty basket covered with a 
piece of paper. The paper seemed almost 
alive, for it was moving about. 

“Why, that is my best basket,” said 
mother in a tone of as‘onishment. *‘Where 
did you get ” Here she stopped, for by 
this time the paper cover was off, and out 
jumped the big toaa on to the break fast- 
table! Mother and Dolly screamed, 
Bobberty shouted, and father crieu out 
“Hollo!’’ Everybody except Johnnylooked 
most astonished. Then they set to work 
to capture the toad and put it in the big 
basket again. The toad, however, was very 
lively, and had a gvod hop on the tavle 
before he was caught. 

“There he is at last, ’’ said for her. “Now 
Bobberty, take him back into the garden.” 
At this everybody except Jobnny looked 
very glad, but be began to ery. 

“Why, mother, you said you liked frogs, 
and I wanted togive you a surprise. I 
thought vou wouid be sure wo like a big 
Grandfather Froeg,’’ he said. 

“Well,Johnny, you certainly have given 
ine a surprise—the bigges. surprise I ever 
had on ny birthday ; but we can't keep 
the toad in the house, so I must ask you to 
take care of it for me in the garden.” 

Jolinny’s face brightened, and he left off 
crying ; be thought it wou'd be very nice 
to look alter the frog for his mother. Then 
he told mother all bis troubles—how he 
hadn’t any money, how he bad had to chase 
the frog, and what a terrible worry it had 
all been. 

Mother, as a matter of course, comforted 
hin, and told him she was greatly pieased 
with him for baving taken so much trouble 
for her sake. 

“Children,” she said, “I think, after all, j 
Johnny’s present is the best, though it was | 
only a Grandfather Frog.” 

—_—=> _ 

SEA PRESSURE.—When an ocean-coing 
ship Las been lost at sea, people sometimes 
wonder how it is that the mighty deep 
vields up no tales, and that though the 
vessel may bave been built of stout oak, 
she remains buried out ofsight, never to be 
seen by mortal eve again until the roaring 
inain shall yive up its dead. But the ex- 











planati misa si nple me, alter all. W ben 
4 SUIpPS SINKS } teep water, tle pressiire ¢ f 
the element about it forces ute quanti- 

es of the sea int» the pores of the wood. 
The wood in this case is imade heavier thau 
the surrounding -vater, and is as i: capable 


of rising to the surface, even when det iched 
from the submerged ship, as a p.ckaxe 
head oralumpol eal. Gradually covered 
witb saud, the heavy hulk thus sinks 
i slowly out of the sight even of the fishes. ¢ | 
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The evening wid ts walling, sad and low, 
Across the lake and through the rustling sedge ; 
The splendor of the golden after-glow, 
Gleains through the blackness of the great yew 
hedge ; 
And this I read on earth and in the sky— 
**We ougit to be together, you and 1."' 


Rapt through ifs rosy changes into dark, 
Fades all the west; and through the shadowy 
trees, 
And iu the stlent uplands of the park, 
Creeps the soft sighing of the rising breeze ; 
It does but echo to my weary sigh, 
**We onght to be together, you and I."" 


Mv hand Is lonely for your clasping, dear, 
My ear istired, waiting for your call ; 

I want your strength to help, vour laugh to cheer, 
Heart, soul, and senses need you, one and all, 

I droop without your full frank sympathy— 

We ought to be together, vou and J. 


We want each other so, te comprehend 
The dream the hope, things planned, or seen, or 
wrought ; 
Companion, comforter, and guide, and friend, 
As much as love asks love, does thonght need 
thought. 
Life is so short, so fast the lone hours fly— 
We oug'it to be together, you and I. 


WHIPPERS AND WAKERS. 


T has been affirmed that the Puritans in- 
troduced dogs in the church in order to 
show their contempt for consecrated places. 
Whether this were so or not, the presence 
of dogs became, in larger churches, such a 
nuisance, that an official, called the dog- 
whipper, or dog-*‘knawper,’’ was especially 
appointed to drive dogs trom the sacred 
edifice, the office having previouly been 








sheld by the sexton or apparitor, as" a rule.‘ 


The close railing about the altars was first 
introduced about this period, so that the 
sacrarium and the holy table might be pro- 
tected from desecration and pollution by 
these quadrupeds. 

The remuneration of dog-whippers and 
sluggard-wakers (those who waked sleepy 
church-geers) varied according to circun:- 
stances—from twenty-five cents to two 
dollars a year. 

In admonishing young people, the author 
of *‘A Choice Dropot Seraphic Lore,’’ said: 
*‘Remember the Sabbath day to keep it 
hoiy, and carefully attend the worship of 
God ; but bring no dogs with you to 
church ; those Christians surely do not con- 
sider where they are going when they 
bring dogs with them to the assembly of di- 
vine worship, disturbing the congregation 
with their noise and clamor. Be thou care- 
ful, I say, of this scandalous thing, which 
all ought to be advised against as indecent.’’ 
At this time, a footman was often seen 
‘following his lady to church with a large 
Common Prayer book under one arm, and 
a snarling cur under the other.’’ 

A certain divine was at one period of his 
ministry much annoyed by dogs during 
service in the church, and had found scold- 
ing of the congregation ineffectual tor rid- 
ding him of the annoyance. On one occa- 
sion he found an unexpected ally who did 
him good service. He was preaching with 


great animation and vigor, as usual, when | 


a large black dog came _stepping up the 
middle aisle with great formality, moving 


his long tail from side to side, and sniffing | 


at the entrance of every pew, in order to 
find out his master. As bad luck for him 
would have it, he stopped at one of the 
pews where a rough, half-witted looking 
fellow was sitting, with his chin leaning 
upon a stick, which he clasped with both 
his hands. The fellow, thinking that the 
dog was stopping in order to bite, gave him 
a hard blow upon the nose, and down fell 
the dog stunned at his feet. On seeing this, 
the minister was greatly delighted, and, 
having stopped, said to the man, with em- 
phasis: ‘‘Thank you for that, sir ;’’ and 
then procecded with his discourse. 


When Qneen Victoria attended Crathie | 


Church for the first time, the clergyman 


was followed up the pulpit steps by a large | 
dog, which reclined against the door during | 


the deliverv of the sermon. The minister 


in attendance on the Queen remonstrated 
with the clergyman. On the next Sabbath 
day the dug was not atchurch. A day or 
two afterwards, whilst dining at Balmoral, 


ryman was asked by Her Majesty 


? e 
‘ f bse I 
ex] iin bi¢ cause : aU 7 


al from church He explained that he 
had been informed that the Gog 8 

annoyed the Queen. ‘Not at all,’”’ 
“T wish everbody behaved 


presence 
was the 


royal response ; 
as well at church as your noble dog.’ 


| Selfishness mars the 


why the congregation kept their seats when 


tom in Scotland. Seeing his ethbarrasement, 
the precentor who had guessed its cause, 
| Caled out: ‘Say awa’, sir; it's joost to 
| Cheat the dawgs !"’ 

We have only dwelt with the subject as 
far as relates to Great Britain; but the 
necessity for appointing dog-whippers and 
sluggard-wakers has existed on this side of 
the Atlantic, and elsewhere. Here are in- 
stances : 

Asa clergyman in Connecticut was read- 
ing one of the Lessons tor the day, he no- 
ticed a surly-looking dog trisking along the 
aisle;evidently in search of something upon 
which he might exercise his mischievous 
bent. Soon he secured a hat which was 
placed outside one of the pews. The owner 
seeing this, and object'ng to this uncere- 
_ monious proceeding with his chapeau, poked 
him with a cane, hoping thereby that he 
might regain his headgear. The cur was 
disobliging. The sexton soon appeared on 
the scene. The dog then beat ahasty retreat 
with his prize. Some of the congregation 
joined in the chase ; but after cleverly dodg- 





| 
| 


reached the door, carring off with him what 
remained of the gentieman’s hat. 

During his visit to Sarna, Du Chaillu tells 
us in his ‘‘ Midnight Sun’’ that on ascend 
ing the pulpit he ‘‘saw near the Bible what 


which was a thick piece of leather, the 
whole reminding me of a martinet. This 
had been used, until within a few years, to 
awake the sleepers; the parson. striking 
the pulpit with it very forcibly,. thus com- 
pelling attention. Near the pulpit was a 
long pole, rounded at one end, with which 
the sexton, it appears, used to poke the ribs 
of sleepers. These 
tended to keep the church awake, were used 
extensively in many out-of the-way places 
in Sweden, twenty of thirty years ago.”’ 
——_— © — 


Grains of Gold. 


To live simply is a great art. 

Patience is bitter, but its fruit is sweet. 

A grain of prudence is worth a pound of 
craft. 

A word and a stone let go cannot be re- 
called. 

Expect nothing from him who promises 
a great deal. 

Birds are entangled by their teet,and men 
by their tongues. 

Indolence is the rust of the mind, and tie 
inlet of every vice. 

It is a mistake to suppose a great mind is 
inattentive to trifies, 

A man gains nothing by vain-glory but 
contempt and hatred. 

Argument, however excellent, will never 





cure the evilot the age. 
To study philosophy is nothing but to 
prepare one’s seif to die. 
A wise man’s thoughts walk with 
but a fool's without lim. 
There are proofs which are to be proved 
| only by faith and feeling. 
| A man’s folly is his worst foe, 
| discretion his best frieud. 
| Wrong none by doing injuries, or omit 
ting the benefits that are your duty. 


At ali times kindness is better 
nobler ting 





him, 


and his 


than ill- 


than disre- 


nature, and courlesy is a 
ppect. 

He who observes the speaker more than 
| the sound of words will ecliom meet with disappoint- 
ments. 

Mistake not. 
pleasures that trouble the quiet and tranquility of 
thy life. 


Those pleasures are not 





derstood his own talents, nora good one who iils- 
| took thei. 
Never reason from what you do not 


know. If you do, you will soon believe what Is at 


| terly againel reason. 
Money in your purse will credit: you ; 


and both in 


wisdom in your head will adorn you: 
your necessity will serve you. 
loveliest actions; it 


brightest 


atains the fairest beauty ; it dims the 
tre: it blotebes the must munificent charity 
This very sage ad vic e was yivel by an 

aged priest Alwaystreat a t like f 
A sing veh ‘ ff 

ww ~ 

wieme 

~_ a ga 


Wien amiability descends to weakness, it 
loses all claims tu respect oradmiration. To be wor- 


thy of regard, it must ve strong, and to be strong it 


A clergyman trom Edinburgh, officiating | must stand upon a sold foundation. 


resembled a policeman’s club, at the end of 


he rose to pronounce the benediction, in- | 
stead of standing up, as was then the cus-— 


ing his pursuers for some time, the dog | 


| drawing-room 


| physician, ‘‘Lam in a dreadful condition, 


two implements, in- 


Femininities. | 


Woman has no more important duty than 
that of making home pleasant 

Queen Victoria is said to have, mounted in | 
silver, the ball that killed Acdimiral Nelson 

Some people are born to make life pretty, 
and others to grumble that it is not pretty enough, 

Widows in Ware sam, Mass., are annually | 


allowed a barrel of herrings free from the town 


Oshery. 
The name ot the Chinese Emperor's wite 
is Kan Di. 
delphia girt. 
The elopement of a Miss of 14 summers 
and a lad two veare her senior has caused a sensation 
in Macon, Gia. 


She must be almoet as sweet asa Phila- 


To be plump is to be in tasihicn. The lean 
girl, who has been showing off her good pelots these 
many years, must eo, 

The city of Baltimore is to abolish the 
custom of allowing floral presents to be made to the 
irl graduates of the public high schools of that city, 

Mrs. Joseph E. McDonald, wife of ex 


Senator MeDonald, of Indiana, was pronounced by 


Matthew Arnold the most beautiful woman in the 
world, 
Noe man knows what the wife ot his 


ing angel i« 
fiery trials 


bosom is no man kuows what a ministe 


until be has gone with her through the 


of this world 


An aged woman, livingin Bethel, Conn., 
has been so dangerously potsoned by the use of soft 


soap, made by herself, that her recovery ia not 


thought possible 

Mistress, catching her maid asleep on the 
“Why, Marv, I 
Seam I,matm. 1 firmly be- 


sofa am «ur- 


prised. ** The maid 


lieved you was out, ** 
Landlady—**The pipes are burst, and the 
"Yes, I've 
Where ? 


Boarder 
‘Did 


water is all over the house. 
notheed it.”’ Landlarty 
Boarder *‘In the soup? 
“Doctor, 'said a despairing patient to her 
Ican nel- 
“DPthink you 


vou’ 


de 


Whatehall I 
was the reply, 


ther lay nor set, 
had better roost, 


Mrs. Garfield 


which nets an ineome, at 


£450,000, 
Sid, a 


is worth about 
{ per cent., of 


year. Her pension trom Congress is @5,000 annually, 
making her entire resources @21, Gu, 
Moths, when once tound to be estab. 


lished ina carpet, can te Killed, itis stated, by lay- 
jug a Wet sheet upon the « 


onvert the moisture inte steam, 


arpet and rubbing over it 
a hot iron, se as tus 


It is proposed to erect a “new widows’ 


home’ in Reading. The movement is unnecessary, 
New widow yenerally 


It is the old widows who need 


it seems tous. can secure 
homes for themselves. 


charity the mist, 


New Guiana, in the South has 
and it seems to us an odd thing 


Sea, not 


only dogs, but pigs ; 


| that the nativas, though they have dogs, should make 


No man ever made an i}]-figure who un- | 


pets of pigs. Papuan women will nurse and fondle 


a pig ausan American woman caresses her dog. 


A new industry for women is developing 


jin London, 'Ttis that of auviser of household deceo- 
ration, As practiced by the sisters of an 
artiat, it consists in driving trom house te 


telling the newls rich what they want in the way o: 


eminent 
house and 


decoration, 
Empress, Eugenie, 


she wishes to 


The deposed 
shopping in London, when 
just like any lady of limited 


goes 
procur 
means, and 
net 
stared’ atl by 


anything 
her mourning gown and long ¢ 
serve her trom being run after 
crowds of Il-mannered people. 


rape veil do pre- 


and 


simple wo 
Hubbard, the 


She 


Probably the most quaintly 
manin Washington society is Mra 
mother of Attorney General Garland, 
over her soa's house, last official 
door-bell berself, conducting ber 


presides 
and on reception 
day answered che 
Visitors tu the parlor and talking lu the most matter 
of tact way. 

The wife of Mr. Chandler, the ex Secre 
tary of the Navy, was the daughter of a former sen- 
ator Hale, while the wif 


ent dav is the daughter 


of senator bale 
fatormer See 


of the pres- 


retary ¢€ han- 


uler No relationship exists between tl families 
One basa son named Hale Chandler, and the other a 
son named Chandier Male, 

Mrs. Blinker, of Detroit, asked Matilda, 
her colored honeemaid, one evening '’What dread- 
ful scratching is that out im the kiteter It must toe 
the dog trying to wet in I neser heard anvthing 
like ithiomy life Ddat’s no dew seratehin 
doah. Dat't fe cook writin’ alutletter to her hon- 
evyeuckle, who works ober in Chatham 

Boston girl (to Unele James, a farmer) 
“Po vou like living on atarm, Cnoele James * Une 
cle James ‘Yes, Dlthe if very much Boston 
girl ‘DL suppose itis oles enough tuo the glad sam- 
mertive, butte goeoutio the eld and snow te 


gather winterapples aud harvest winter wheat, [im- 
agine night be auything but pleasant, 

lan 
idlers 


and 


aecident, and 


Corsicans are It ilians by blood 
Frenchmen by « political 
jlatrore 


wilayr, 


by nature s anid alec the 


The women are the 


hearts of burden, A Frenetl traveler say he has seen 
women and girls emerging from the woods, bending 
under the heavs loads of brushwood for fuel, wi 


their male companions rade behiod them on port 


Or Mules. 


“My wife is the most ingenious woman 
whoever lived, aa J 1 
turned Sinlti I t ’ Hut v j t kh ~ a 
= je j I 
’ ’ I ~ 
‘We I ‘ 
ars, a 
> 
‘ a 
vica it 
Que apr w a 4 
a copy of every pt 4 rgranud 
bLildre vt her i 


| lar sign of superiority t 


Conceit may puff a man up, but never 
prop him up 
i! mneta particu- 
the a fw 
The four Senators trom South Carolins 


mly Ge «gs under them 


Do try to be sensible 


* tails 


and Arkansas have 


A physician of Hammonton, N. J, has 


four sens, all of whom have adopted the medical pro- 


fession., 
A Washington degtist claime to have 
pulled an average of Gtieen teeth every day for the 


last twenty years. 


remember that 
for 


If you hage lost a child 
for the one thal ie gone there eto more te fo; 
those lefl, everything. 

A lightning express, at Athenia, N. J, a 
few nigh’s since, streck and killed a whose 
widow lost her first hushand by lightning 
Mr. Fogg ?"’ 
Four. The 

that made 


“Will you pass the butter, 


asked Brown "Peery tle 


replied 
way Pogg@ sal! it 


larillaciy says it was the 


her mad, 
It is said that since he entered the Presi- 

dential Mansion, Mr. € lewela: 

late at breakfaet: and he re i 


[has never once been 


ree the 


ame punctual- 


ty of all the household 


A matrimonial advertisement winds up 


let 


ase follows Portune neo rte) but shoul t require 


the virl’s relations t) depem@it 20,4) with me as se. 


eurtty for her geod lbehastor 


Endi 
wf fiction, 
gut as 


A rumor is current that Secretary 
eott, 
ls actually hiros if writing a movel, 


far as the thirty-fourth 


het content with being a great (eader 
and hae 


apter 


A girl, masquerading in boy's clothing, 


“Hippet and tell Stee abd, ‘beech and this gave 
heraway, Aman would have been just as much 
hurt, but he would have made a different remark. 


Trips to Europe are taken tor pleasure, 
business, eu of tOreken-down 
eore rpemie A all sorts 
thateofad oflnecti« ul man, who hopes to grec rid of 
broths, 

A thief gained entrance to the sleeping 
nights 


ministertal 


Prant Ole 


eV «tema, 


atest is 


ot reaeona, 


ipartmentea of adereey City mane few aco, 
and covered the sleeper’s tece with black grease, af- 
ter which he abetacted one dollar frow his pocket and 


abbscouded, 
kx Governor Waller, of Connecticut, the 


ie ermphatically a 
spent 


new Consuldeeneral te Lenmdeom, 


seli-mnade man. It is states? that, ae a theoeyv, he 
many anightinempty barreleon the wharves of New 


York aid Poston, 


Francis Coppee, the poet of the poor, 
and 
little eot- 
ellom 


lately received tuto the French Academy. le aby 
bls by 


and minugtes 


retiring of lite, le makes mein «a 
tage with his unmarried efet: r, 


in fashlonatle soctety. 

." — ° 

The Japanese form of administering an 
oath isto dip « fingerin tel, In london a Japanese 
Witness was sworn in that way the other day, and af- 
erthe formality he remarked that it wae useless, ae 
he hnew nothing about the «ase in question, 


Rob saw the pale out'ines of the moor in 
the dav tine, ane told Bots aty tit Bob 
protested, “‘you can’t see the moon till dark .** "Oh, 
‘and there it te **Well,** 
overthe tree lope, 


“Seu, Be, ** 


ves,” Kob peralated: 
sald Rob, ashe caught sight of tt 
‘‘itisn't lighted, anyway 


Bobby (at dinner table) “Will yon tell 
We about wour cape after dinner, Mr Peatherly , 
Young Mr Peatherly ag Atout what) ee. 
cape, Bobby *% T have had ow ape Vea, vou 
have The fool-killer, vou & * Ia told aleter 


Vesterday that be se ondered * you bad escaped him 


so long 
In married jife there shonld be sympathy, 


companionship. The luster aod ite should be 
friends and comrades, wit tae clitoefl getting 
the te tler of each other Tie ! hands at 
the altar with the idea of te Z ale ony lhere can 
be netrue love where the thenght of vetery entere 


the mind, 
i 


The man who has failed in the use of 


some indirectne s helped ver tle hy the fect that 
his rivals are ent * that ertnese te @ 
something | ui, Very fn ' galien. There 
remainet yra Pediat t that * has fatled, 
end that the jet of lig . ” ‘ 
igs 
New York men have taken to wearing 
button-hole bouquets oflate, and @ r stand ave 
eprung up fr f he other 
bivers other man we *a Reoower his tt le, 
‘ when y “ * ‘ anlat night 
a larger proportion are ‘ ated th @ ruse, » of 
the valley, OF som v 
“My lear,’ said a Tiusbear 1 to his wife, 
*'T ans trmable to get ans ae | I 4 toseed ever 
stuce Teame te bed I wis ad ' get up and 
prepare mea little bs ‘ : It rily worth 
while now, '' she replied ting wat “hts 
alimicont thane led thee Ait ‘ fre Then he sank 
luteuag ttn 
To one martiage is simply a fact of his 
Life Vencrkewd tom a sati«faet f regret, ac- 
cording ? tlie please ‘ t , as © Xperi- 
‘ ede thea ! pa “* | 
ré ‘ as as happiness 
4 ! “ ‘ ! an? a o 
4 4 ‘ ‘ Ps ra ‘ fa 
‘ ‘ ‘ P - ' 
Yo hii t | ens 
I» t I 
‘ ‘ 
" ‘ 
I i 
said | Nou 
a bed i 
bay “ 
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Married in Haste. 


FY bb. LINWoob SMITH. 


rgviil gist before mv wedding-day! Was 
ever cigght se fu of hours — were ever 
tem fu tf dreary minutes, that 
seemed to craw after each other through 
ts dead, eold glow? 
Yet it was, by mv own consent to be inv 
wedding day tomorow. To bad) said it; | 


had tot only said ot, teat TE hued said T should 
never repent. 

Astheearty dawn breaks through the 
gloomioof miyght, DP hear the old) cock in the 
farmivard ypive a seem baereet preparatory tw 
his first crow to the mew bay 

And, utterly tired out, DP drop asleep. 

f dine twee thiree leotal tive aIX seven 

eight beats of the ta id clock on the 
atair-bead outside my door, and IT start wild 
Iv ter trv feoet. 

** AL tine ‘ .. then, he had said. 

1 iad yone hour only one hour to be 
Nomads Celereute 

At the tome that eloek struck ten, I 
& ihite Norah Maplesan-—a wife, a true 
wife to a true trusted, 

I then rearrange wey dress with feverish 
baste, 

lonly stop te drink acup of milk ere I 
leave the house, oniv justin time to eateh 
the train as it passes our Ountry station. 


bo omtia tte Chiaee, 


fhoce more tav bands are c aspen ity daa, 
Wesav no word: ontv hurry through the 
Kleepy streets t weenter the dingy offies, 
Where, by Some strange inethod, we are 
nade ian and wite All os «a dream to 
me, 

I wonder vaguely where are iny brydes 
baie, where are ov father and tmother? 
Kal! why of course they are dead long, 
lorie gre. 


I uave only uy funcle, and he is lyimy 
bedridden at Noorlinggtom Pari. 

low eould he be here ® The only thing 
that Seems real te te is Clie shining ring on 
oiv Chtageer. 

look atitin a kind of fear as | drewpiny 

old Kind glove over it before leaving the 
house Inte whieh Norah Gselennie had yone 
Afew minutes age, and outel which now a 
white, startled wountn Was issuing — Norah 
Mapleson, 

“Don'tbe so distressed my darling! Dou't 
look $0, of DT eannmot bear al 

ldraw adeep breathe To stretch out any 
I suppose, for he takes 
aVeatton bis aro ashe 


hand a littie wiid 

it firioaly oe tes, and 
hurries tmethiroeugh the Streets back asain 
In the dtreetion of the rarnbway station, 

Ohoee thore we are tu the train. 

“Mice tine for ever! Dalo not fear 
the future tow! ms oall oomy tusteand 
haves. but there isa world of love in bits 
eves, 

Poor William! in a week's tine he will 
beon the ocean, and wei will bave parted 
for tnany tronthis -perhaps years, 

He ietstne rest quietivain hiss arms dar 
}tipy thie Very siiort 
Norlitggten. 

I get outof the train alone, as he as poling 
on sone busigess two stations further on; 
then he will eeme back forthe rest of the 
Week bo thie farina. 

Before you wo inte hiss roo, waite, dar 


lithpe, Veo w take moot? andl tie touelies 
iV flier on whieh thre bright meow wed 
dituy-Pitegw agi itleas. 


shuddering. ‘It is 
a 


“T eannmot!’ TP sav, 
UnioeK v bo remove a wedding ring 
hat, wow darling, bis sharp eves will 

Due teat goes on, and Tam alone. Lsee 
His tace looking at me from the window, 
t‘lartne d and anxious; but To nod reassuring 
DV, cttecd tae 

lt causes no remark that Tbave been out 
tor everything lately 


Sibblies, 


S*reirivl s toeeorealeiy, 


ys Lb pose Vv reason ootuiv anele’s illness and 
W trios teeta fepearture. 

Phen asain, there isonlv old Betty in the 
kiteu ind, perhaps, she searcely Knows | 
bave: beeen and the nurse who lias 





THE SATURDAY 


It bad been a hard selfatenving life for 
him, perhaps; but for me—or rather tor his 
love for me-—-he would newer have borne It. 
Till Jatterly, the bard old man had never 
diseovered our love:and when he had there 
was no more peace for us under his roof, 

He had raged and stormed, declaring 


that no niece of bis should tearry Woilliai 


Mapleson, on pain of disinheritance, 

Mine was always « weak, timid nature, 
Perhaps some women | I was no longera 
young girl: inv thirtieth birthday had come 
and gone) would have actively resented 
tvranny, and asserted their individual 
rights. J could not, T wasitn his p-wer; 
lor when toy parents died he had taken ine 
in, a penniless girl, ane had from that tiie 
yiven me, in bis peculiar har way, al! that 
I needed to—noet but what some would 
have felt they fully earned such Keep. 

l searce!y. ever looked at it in that way. 

I have been weak and helpless, alone in 
the world, not very strong in health, when 
he bad come to my father’s tuneral; and 
alter paying all expenses, bad simply said, 
“Now go and pack up vwour kit. You must 
come with me to Nerliagten Fara. Can't 
sav, I'm sure, whateld Betty wil sav; but 
there’s nothing elise, as T see, to be done. 
Remember, my girl, itis net alady’s lite I 
ain offering you; but LT suppose vou are not 
too fine «a ladv te Knew what work 
means? 

It] had been then, all 
now. During these seven years |] have 
worked hard and lived tard 

Yet there are those whe say old Peter 


Glennie is worth ball a miillionot money! 
_ . > * > _ 


was Corrected by 


My golden week of happiness is gone; 
but although Williaa os gone, IT am 
stranywely content. 

I do not regret the step | have taken. 

Since the taoruitus aller wey tartiage, iy 
unele tad becom better amd quieter, Ola 
Me. Patines, the law yer, beach teen with bia 
afullbour that mornin, and old Jenkyns 
lisacd oboeon @ablecdt tite tis recta to Sign bis 
name to some document, Ceyether with the 
hired nore, 

“Hes ainiserable old aman,’ she Said to 
ne that same day. “DT suppese it's his will 
we Signed. Worat a grudge te seems to 
have agaist tarciace. Phe growts contin. 
allv, even tn bits sheegy ateout lools wetting 
tuarried!’ 

“ART? LT said: “he has mewer married.’ 

“No, she liughed. vl stuould mot sav 
anyone was the loser tev that, emoer”’ 

Hle had ealled ther at) thes tmoment, and I 
wars left alone to overhear «a conversation 
between Old Jenkyns and Bettv, who, 
being both deaf, were talking over the 
sitnpe taatter dn thee KRiteliim, 

“Ah well, Betty. is a hard day for the 
flarto When Mr. Willian goes away; and 


| deow dD the old niasterde with anew steward 


journey back again to | 


Soeverra Cuabien dD tna t attend roy uncie hinows, 
Bie’, Qiovcabet = Llilthks l have been linha | 
town . i sel ferrand,. 

About iv ris Porsast bide it; butl 
Cannot Lake it 1’. LT tuorry tap) dtatee cas 
Tomer, sii fiv turn over tie Con 


tents of an musty 
bial treet tiv fatlier os, 

Wiiere can ho be that old garnet ring, with 
the queer Under-agreove im at, thiat 1 feel 
sure Will let this thin wedding-ring slip 
Into it, and so keep inv seeret: from: prying 
Ves, 

Ab! with bot, trembling tingers T find in. 
It does exactiv as TP thought ic would do, 

With that bread old ring always on | 
peed fear no discovery. None but myself 
pow that under it lay another, 


dressithz-case, Chat 


‘lvdever kK 


t ver telgold binding tue etronger 
than trou tends eould do to any “dear 
boevey 
. ° * - * 
During the dav my old uncle is taken 
miu Mors cud he will let ne one be near 
li it 
NV ‘os _ and out of the room, 
tut I oan i tneariv all the dav, till 
. rm, e falls in.oa deep 
mee ‘ ] si Safely jJeave hint with his 
. ‘ 
I i ia ii 
tis vered i a ie w I 1 
luere Was mOTe peace rus under . 
r 


it his toime ov'life, DP wonder?’ 

“Hle know'’s what he’s about, never you 
fear. Does think for a tbement as how he 
don’t Know a’ letting hia go is tue only 
way oo preventing a tnarchage between le 
and Miss Noran?  bbat tea! bat’ 

As | hear her cunning old laugh at inv 
expense, To sit) hugsing iy love tomy 
heart. 

How little she knew we were marrie! 
only vesterday, under ber very nose, as it 
were 

So far, T bad deceived lisa and the tew 
other people of Krew feeerved= hin 
through his own harstmess: for so far as I 
was concerned, P would lave told him, only 
I knew, and my hbustand Knew, that any 
sudden shock would In all probability kill 
Te 

We should have parted, and kept true 
faith to eaeh other it aav strength had not 
been Weakened when that goeoedotler to yo 
to Canada had come sosuddenty. Then he 
had opraved ime to marcy lita before he 
started, Sothat if my ancle died TP inight at 
once Come out to litte as tis wife, 

And now William was gone. The ship 
had suled, and Po was) alome; but happier 
lar than as of bad denied lito bis praver, 

Since the day aftler aiv marriage, when 
Mr. Batnes bad been withomrv unele, he 
had been quieter, but) stranyvely anxious 
Hot to let tae out of bis Sturiit. 
All through the week TP had not been 
onee out of the lrouse. OM this he seemed 
lo take care by RKeeprig me near hin by 
every precence he could think of. 

The ship had salted only one week when 
my uncle died suddeniv: and then on the 
day of his lonely funeral eaawe the reading 


lof the old tuiser’s will. 


I came down with tay 
exposed for the tiret trae. 

It was noticed at once. 

Miss (ileomie and Mr. Baines looked aghast 
ut tne. The doctor, whe had attended mv 
poorold unele, looked hortuhed, as well he 
tooigclity WKrvcowiltige that t teat disinheritance 
tore if LD carcied. 

Old Betty s eves had a wicked gleam in 
thenias she sud,*Perhaps vou didn't know, 
vou and Williain Maplesom, tnat you'd lose 
everviling if vou married ? 

“We did not care te think of it,’’ [ said, 
“PT should lave Sarled with tina bad not inv 
duty kept tne with vour toaster.” ; 

At that moment To esuld not Say “‘iny 


weddiny-ring 


tinicie, Betty looked so malicious, 
‘And seo,”’ she said, **vou have gone and 
st a fortune Lost ‘ riune to yet nar 


~ ~ — VA 
° 
l wast é Is i) teal ' re t in fat 
siuillion of monevif Danarried trom that 
date se Was worded. 


I was tnarried the day bef 
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NEW YORK FASHIONS. 





Modes Materials and Methods at Metropolitan 
Centres. 





The chapeau of the period is peaked and 
tall, with conical crown. 

Dressy little veils of Malines net, the 
sae color as the costuine, beaded or plain, 
are a feature of fashion. 

The Louis XV. capote, shaped to accoin- 
modate the high coiffure composed of green- 
ish gold is the momentary caprice of Pari- 
sian ladies, 

The craze for green has resolved itself 
into ashade, or rather a combination of 
shades under the soubriquet of chartreuse. 
‘The new color embraces all tints and tones 
from the darkest bottle green to the palest 
cress color or absinthe. 

Much of the embroidery seen on the 
handsoimest laces, fabrics and millinery is 
wrought with threads of real gold, ex- 
quisitely fine, but exceedingly effective 
when raised, stitch upon stitch, lo represent 
the leaves or petals of tlowers translated in- 
to gold. 

Bonnets of tulle and lace entire, upon a 
wire frame, are in Course of preparation for 
suiminer toilets of ceremony. The tulle 
strings are exceedingly wide, and tied in a 
full bow under the chin. The frames have 
high crowns,and either bunches of fine flow- 
ers or many loops and ends of pale or white 
satin ribbon rising, pyramid-fashion on 
the top of the conical crown, from the trim- 
dovltny. 

Costumes in current vogue are quite as 
unique as the chapeaux. 

Dresses entirely couposed of black lace, 
real Chantilly, Llama, yak, or woolen Jace, 
piece lace or laize, and robe dresses, are all 


' the rage in Paris. 


A late Caprice i8 a bodice with square 
shoulders and sleeves with sagging pulls at 
or above the elbow, 

With the plain tull skirt, the belted waist 
grows every dav more popular tor mid- 
suinmer costutnes; and so marked is the 
preference for this class of toilet that the 
over dress and) polonaise are rapidly be- 
coming de trop. 

Large, soft fluffy-loowing bows dotting 
the suit at divers points are seen at the cen- 
tres of style. 

A commercial and modistic feature of the 
mnetropolis is Redfern, tailor to the Queen 
of Mngland and ber daughters, including 
the beautiful Prineess of Wales! His New 
York house—210 Fitth Avenue, extends 
through the block to Browdway, and yet he 
has not Space enough to meet the req ulre- 
ments of his constantly increasing business, 
All the best peopie of the seetion are sup- 
plied from lis sanctuim of stvles. So busy 
are his huadred or more cutters,fitters and 
sewers of all classes kept,itis with difficulty 
that even a glimpse of his garments can be 
obtained by the most expert and diplomatic 
corps ot press reporters, because his orders 
are promptly sent out a: the instant of com- 
pletion. Yet the cutand make and impres- 
sion of Redtern’s stvles are unmistakeable, 
In the first place, they are thoroughly 
Inglish in substance and detail. There 1s no 
elaborate drapery, no cutot materials form- 
Inga patchwork of Inartistic variety overthe 
yartnent Whatever it may be. But every 
line, every stiteb, every button and braid 
does its part effectively in producing the 
ensemble which has made this house so 
justly popular with the :nost exacting peo- 
ple cf society here, in’ Paris, London and 
Cowes, and Isle of Wight England, in all 
of which places there isa branch of the 
house of Redfern. Apother-branch is al- 
ready found at Newport and of course its 
success is ensured, 

The latest walking iackets at Redfern’s 
are double breasted with the sides folded 
and buttoned back when the weather de- 
inands an open front. The cloth may be 
checked, plaided, plain, stnooth or rough 
surfaced, but it inust not for these jackets 
be tine in effects of the weaving. It must 
have a serge, canvas, diagonal, armure or 
basket weft, but the fine texture doeskin 
must not be there. The entire jacket save 
the fronts is lined with satin of a color to 
inateh Or contrast with that of the cloth. 
The buttons rather far apart are of medium 
size, gilt, fretted or figured and bullet 
Shaped, * + # 


— H— @- — ee... 


Htusnanpo—*I have just learned that my 
brother John is seriousiy il}. Wife (in 
“ al n t) ] pel t dear and 
m 

‘ [ 
« é nost 

| ack 
——— 


Ir your beard is not ofa pleasing shade, 
reinedy the defect by the use of Bucking- 


| ham’s Dve for the Whiskers, 
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CATHARTIC 


a LV? 


CURE 


Headache, Nausea, Dizziness, and Drowst- 
ness. They stimulate the Stomach, Liver, 
and Bowels, to healthy action, as-ist diges- 
tion, and increase the appetite. Ther 
combine cathartic, diuretic, and tonite 
properties of the greatest value, are 3 
purely vegetable compound, and may be 
taken with perfect safety, either by chi 
dren or adults. E. L. Thomas, Framing- 
ham, Mass., writes: “For a number of 
vears I was subject to violent Headaches, 
arising from adisordered condition of the 
stomach and bowels. About a year ago I 
commenced the use of Ayer’s Pills, and 
have not had a headache since.” W. P. 
Hannah, Gormley P. O., York Co., Omt., 
writes: “ Thave used Ayer’s Pills for the 
last thirty years,and can safely say that I 
have never found their equal as a cathartic 
medicine. I am never without them in 
my house.” C. PD. Moore, Elgin, Tt., 
writes: “Indigestion, Headache, and Lo~s 
of Appetite, had so weakened and debili- 
tated my system, that | was obliged to give 
up work. After being under the doctor's 
care for two weeks, Without getting any 
relief, I began taking Ayers Pills. My 
appetite and strength returned, and T was 
soon enabled to resume my work, in per- 
fect health.” 


Ayer’s Pills, 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 












Sold by all Drugyists. 








Manual of all Diseases, 
By F. HUMPHREYS, =. 
RICHLY BOUND Is 
CLOTH and GOLD 
Mailed Free. 








CURES. 


IST 
4 
21 Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic. --- 
3] Crying Colic, or Teethi 

41 Diarrhea of Children or Adalts....... 
51D jegutery Griping, Bilious Colic.... 
6 Cholera Morbus, OMILIDE --------e9 


Z Couche. ~ Brenghitis. eccanes ecccese 
D1 Mendathes, Sick Headache, Vertign.. 


HOMEOPATHI 


D a, Bilious Stomach... ....--- 
| thot omen or Painful Periods. ---- 
rhites, too Pro Periods..... a 
roup, Cough, Difficult Breathing... 
Misceendant. Whetonatte Peles. 
a eum Leccae 
Reverand Ague, Chills, Malans..... 
Piles, Blind or Bleeding ..........---.- 
Catarrh, Influenza, Cold in the Head. 
Whooping ¢ ‘ongh, Violent Coughs -. 
General bility, Physical Weakness 
Kidney Disease........--~ 
Nervous Debility 
Urinary Weakness, Wetting Bed... 
Diseases of the Heart, Palpitation_ 


PECIFICS. 


Sold by Drugzists, or cout postpaid on recerpt of 
price.—HUSPHREYS’ MEDICINE CO. , 169 Faten Se. 5. TL 
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PERRY & CO.’S Steel Pens. 


OF SUPERIOR ENGLISH MAKE. 


Sample card, 24 different styles of Pems, will b< sent, 
postpard, on receipt of Zo cts. Postage stamps received. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR. & CO. 


So_ze Acrents, 753 Broapwar, New Yous. 


TO EMBROIDER 


CRAZY QUILTS, 


Get BRAINERD & ARMSTRONG’S factory ends, called 
Waste Embroidery, Forty cents will buy ome cance, 
which would cost One Dellar in Skeins All gow 
silk and beautiful colors. Designs for be sivies of 
Crazy Stitches inclosed in each packag 


“ Send & 
cents .n stamps or postal note to THE BRAINS ERD 
=F ’ 





& ABRMSTRONG ©O.. «21 Marke 2 Pa 
] e) ‘Daisy Fein bossed cards i+ * 
hed $s-page ‘ , r + 
i tamp t ‘ ’ i i. \ew 
>.> ™ A vi . Ay ‘ ™ 
S200 | 
é Addres IAY boi sn 








Merphine Habit Cure ta £6 

to 26 days. Ne pay till cered, 

Da. J. hreruesxs, Lebanon, Obia 
: the . 


WY Semere = anted. People’s Encyclopastia. 
Send 2) cents for tft at once 


H. M, BROCKSTEDT, 113 Pine Street. stl 

















“el 


— 


— 


— 


\y 











re 
(x29? 











~~ 








Recent Book Issues. 





“Snob Papers” by Adair Welcker is a 
novel of which the scene is laid in San 
Francisco, Oakland and the surrounding 


country, and the character 1s: Junius 
Odbiegh am eld Fortv-Niner, having 
accumulated vast wealth at the mines, 


comes te San Francisco for the purpose of 


circulating among the snes and being one 
eofthem. The book is withouta heroine, 
bet nevertheless numbers of young ladies, 
attractive, romantic and scheming, figure 
prominently in its pyges and give zest and 
s ice to the narrative. _ B. Peterson & 
Bros, Phila, Publisue 
FRESH PERIODICALS, 


Among the many good things in the June 
St. Nicholas are 
Sheep or Silver. by the late W. M. Baker, 
illustrated; instalment of E.P. Roe’s, Driven 
Back to Eden; and J.T. Trowbridge’s, His 
One Fault; a further account of The Chil- 
dren of the Cold, by Lieut. Schwatka; an- 
other paperon Among the Law-makers 
the third From Bach to Wagner, = wy 
the subject being Haydn: short stories by 
Frank he Steckton and others; a historical 
and practical article on The Royal Game of 
Tennis, with iliustrations showing the anti- 
quity of the game; Helen's Prize Dinner, 


by Annie MeClure Sholl, one «f the prize 
winners in the recent competition. There 


are poems amd jingles by halfascore of 
popular writers, and many excellent illus- 
trations 

The June Wide Awake opens with a 
pretty frontispiece and the opening article 
is a story by Nora Perry, entitled Kate Ox- 
ford’s One Talent, which shows how one 
girl earned a living by taking photographs. 
Two business serials «are 
Departure, by Margaret Sidney; and How 
Middies Set Up Shop, by Mrs. A. D. T. 
Whitney. The short stories of the number 
include, Unele Primus and Dog Turban, 
by Mrs. Jessie Benton Fremont; The Meet- 
ing-House Pattern, by Mrs. Branch; and A 
Worthy Nine, by Arthur Gilman. Mrs. 
Lucy ©. Lillie hasalong and interesting 
article about The Princess Beatrice. An- 
other entertaining paper is entitled A 
Wind-mill Pilgrimage, with twelve illus 
trations. Still another interesting paper is 
the chapter on Religions; in Mr. Yan Phou 
Lee's series, When I Wasa Boy in China. 
The new serials, The Child’s Paradise, by 
Mrs. Champneyv; and The 
Daughter, by E. S. Brooks, open in an in- 
teresting way, and there are many delight- 
ful pietures, poems, jingles, ete. D. Loth- 
rop & Coa, publishers, Boston, Mass. 

A picture of buds and blossoms, of a lad 
and lassie lingering under a tree in the soft 


opening chapters of 


begun—A New | 


Humorous. 


THE PLiMBFER. 


r 





Who rules with sock a tyrant «way 
As our domestic bummer * 

Whom kes bis wretched victims pay 
Se dearly as the plamter * 


ee 


Like him he set oid Rome abiaze— 
That «reel, G44ling Nero 

Uur ruthie«. despet aleavs prave 
To see the glass af zere. 


One **hand"* may give an hour to work ; 
The next for toms is henting - 

While one is roendly paid to shirk, 
And onty does the grunting. 


And if we make the beast complaint 
That he will work ne fester, 

He splits the wm=twork, smears the paint, 
And rattles doen the plaster. 


He bothers our he ws iidered head 
With fancet, pleg sn hepper . 
And, while @e are (ea, 

Abstracts var final copper. 


being tres. 


And when his extt  heers he «ui 
His sturs or fried revealing 

A spurt from «ne negiertad hale 
Come-> dripping threagh tre « 

and treak Use Dale . 


he Soretest 


W hele .treet< may fail. 
All imefastry 

What cares he. s that attic tanks 
And water pipes are burstest. 





He sports khidy 
Ad eats the 


Tes and diamond pin, 
fembeder 


“ft of 


Anlwhr? He gather. ap the “tin’’ 
By deaterves ux of ~dder. 

He all the winter taakes bi« * “hay, 
And charges tecky plemt«r— 


Stix dellars for rae tes per dar, 


Am! yachts and sbcmsts all -uanmer. 


tt. \. NONE. 
— << 


A love letter may be said to be a writ of 


| attachment 


Is it correct to speak of a sick lawyer as 


| an ill legal man * 


Governor's | 


sunlight opens Cassell’s Family Magazine | 


for June. An argument on the, Balloon of 
the Future, is well put in the form of a 
dream by Henry Frith, and followed by a 
Riverside Reverie in an entirely 
vein. 
traces the history of the arm chair from 
Assyria te London, The Largest Island in 
the World, is a careful dese ription of New 
Gsuinea A less cheerful paper is the one 
on An American Prison, by Walter Squires. 
The interest in the seri.ls, A] Diamond in 
the Rough; and Sweet Christabel is at high- 
Water mark in this number; short stories 
and poetry are likewise good. The Reading 
(luband The Gatherer, appeal to those 
who regard their bodies Cassell & (o., 
New York. 

Nothing could be more acceptable to its 
large and cultivated audience than the lead- 
ing contribution to the Magazine of Amere- 
can History for June. It is a critical study 
of the professional life and character of 
Charlies O"Connor, by Chief-Justice Charles 
P. Daly, of New York. The second paper 
a the number is also noteworthy. The 

-areer of Judge Asa Packer, the founder of 
Labia University itself is handsomely and 
appropriately illustrated. The curious 


Antiquities of the Western States forms the | 


informing article by J. M. 
The Cave Myth of the 
American Indias, is ably discussed by 
(seorge S Jones: Elizabeth, England’s 
Sovereign from Lox to 146, in the quaint 
eostume of her time, is the frontispiece to 
the number. The other original articles are 
also good reading, and the departments of 
Original Documents, Keprints, Notes, 
(Queries, Replies, Socicties, and Book No- 
tices, are admirably we! filled. Published 
at ww Lafayette Place, New York City. 
—_—<—>  - > —_ 
ANCIENT TiME-KEEPING.—The 


subject of an 
Bulkley, LL. D. 


barba- 


At the break of day, when the chieftain of 


and took his position at the entrance of the 
hut, and sat there with two helmets, one 
full of pebbles and the other empty, before 
him. His business was to transfer the peb- 
bles, one by one, from the first helmet to 
the second, and not too fast, after which he 
surrendered the position to some one else, 
who repeated the operation and so on until | 
it beeame dusk. As the helmets were large 
and the pebbles small it tovk a good two 
hours to make the transfer. Asas the hel- 

met had tem emptied, the fact Was pio 
cl.imed through the camp by the striking 
«fa sword a shield, gong-fastion, a! 


rians wh» conquered Rome had very prim- 5 
itive modes of marking the course of time. DUFFY S 
the camp or village rose, a boy slave came 


against 


the chieftain 's db or The echo was caucht 
pn anda round the people knew that 
lc. 
— * ee 
z WT) at 
Wulf “w * beotmataay i) i Wa t 
ree fF" me Rich! Why so?” Tommy 


la.be petted; and mamma 
savVs VOU are an old fool, but, must be petted 
because you are riel;—but its a great secret, 
and I musta’t tell’ | 


~*Hecause I want 


different | 
Arm Chairs—Ancient and Modern, | 


A bov who 


whe opens oysters 


does things by halves —Onc 
We want to ask one question: ‘Can a 
persen gu around a equare * 

A bit of advice from the blacksmith to 
his apprentice =: **Be slow bat shoer.*" 
‘Died in the 


wrote on the tomt 


wool”” was what Tom 


mivoae o° his pet lamb. 


The Sultan at Constantinople is named 
Osman Bev. His twenty 
name O. Bey, 

‘*Mamma, ”” asked Carrie, ‘‘can you tell 
me what part of beaven peuple live in who are goud 
but not agreeabie * ~* 


wives make him sign his 


Telegraph peles are now soclose together 
im this cits 
drunken man fallin, 


that there ix molomgerany excuse for a 
down. 

You may speak as you will of pedigree, 
generally, is @ mat- terii 
which rat-e> him above his feliow-. 


It a man could only catch fish as easily as 


het im a sleeping-—ar it 


he can lie about it ' laments a Texas editor, He 
could if bbe oul’ wuderstvesrd Goling as well as te does 
lyin, 

Matil la’s lower to her Ii ttle sister: ‘Come, 
a rile, give me a Kiss—omlv «oe Little sister 

**No, LT weet: om askew! - fir just tthe par- 
lor, before dimmer, ast a tewek Ce 

* Run tor the decter, quick ' Help! help! 


eeeda tieae. eaclaimed Mr- 
“Sete al freriness, + 


enty—~i or geld piece. 


Dot batby ha. -« 
schaumbur,. 
fussasif it wasat 


make so minh 


Ke calm, 


Rebecea,** re plied Mire. 

The following letter was received by an 
undertaker from an afflictet « pwer—‘°My wiet is 
ded, and wants te te berned te marrow at Wonner 
kloek tC nee wa ? fig the Hole—ty the side of 
my Other lwo wiet et it Le deep. 

Lite Amy, chidden tor mischiet, pro 
tested that Su-a the +9 t sacl yee ahead her. 
Said papa: fell ‘is * what Susan said 
**She said ’ push that viln ~if vou dare. 
**The 
**Ansel, pur: i ¢ rit 1 are 
es a) 





feu Name (ards, 


New scrap Pieture>a 112 Hide 
TO: “am pie Beeve oo. L dee! vo. , Nav-au, N.Y 


eS HAND BOUQUET © HROMYU 
400s ie. « C. W. BK oh. Mutuey, VO 





FHE SATURDAY EVENING 


' 


POST. 


Narrow Eacape. 


Rox HesTeRx Jenne lL. tet **Ten 

Yo ars age Ll was attacked’ «ith the moet 
Intense and deathly pains in my back and 
—Aidarye. 


my brain! 

“Which made me delirious ° 

“From agony '' '! 

“It took three men to hold me on my bed 
at times! 

“The Doctors tried in vain to relieve me, 
but to no purpose. 

Morphine and other Opestes 4 

‘Had no eflect ! 

“After two months I was given up to 
diet!!! 

“When my wife 
heard a neighbor tell what Hop Bitters had 
done for her, she at once got and gave 
me some. The first dose my brain, 
and seemed to go hunting through my sys 
tem for the pain. 


eased 





The second dose eased me «» much that I slept two 


hours, semmethitag DE bemed eof decaee — twee weevcemthes 

Before Lhad used five tettie~ - was well and at 
| work as hard as any means coool, foter three week 

trot Ewer heed tes Meare ferr met stremgtiy, aie taking « 


| bared carledd, | was Coker with: the emeest aeete 
feed wloctetesatisone all Chee 
Known. 


ated peain- 


sate tt *teteom thal «ever was 


*Lealled the deetors agal aned after ee veral week 
they lett me a eripple cm intense Sor {- as they 
eal. Lo met a friend ted tote -_— mt o-, and he 
sal Hop Bitters had cured hie and « i wre ' 

| povrtrest at hie, treat be was «+ earn 
|S them again. 


I was tnclucest 


In less than four weeks I thre a«- mY rutehes 
andl went te werk Dightliy sed & a the 
bitters lor ive weeks, wutil | ther ame as well as any 

man living, aud have tees fot stk tea 

It pas clo cored my wife, whe had been 
sick for years ;and has kept ber and my 


chiléren well and heatthy with from two to 
three bottles per year There is no need to 
| be sick at all if these bitters are used 
J. 4d. Beek Ex Sapervisor 
“That poor invalul wife, 
‘Or daughter ''' ' 
“Can be made the picture of health ? 
“with a few bottles of Hop Bitters ' 


—_—_— 





sister, Mother, 


La Nove genuine « 
Gort thee whette Labret - 
with “"blep* or * 


theta “aneh of green 
ram atl the wile, pax.» 
Hop: in their same. 


KR. DOLLARD, 
513 


CHESTNUT sT., 
Philadelphia. ¢ 


Premier (rtint 


IN FAIR. 


Hope 
ores stuff 








Jnuventor of the celebrated GesstieR tEN 
TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAvZD 
TOU PLES. 

Instructions to enable P.adhk« and G ' : » w 
Measure their cowie leocacde with » 7 

Perk Wites, ENe thes Tem ree a’ air 


ef the ise WE 









Need, “Dhee revenue « 
ead, Nol. Pree ft bead back 
No. 2 From forehead as far as bald 
over Che bead fer eek Ne. 2 ‘mer ft head «ae 
No. & From ear to ear far as rey 
over the top. No, L fowe the «roewn of 
Neo. 4. From ear te ear the heal 
reer the forehead 
He bas alwats ready fow «ale oa [. 1 Stork of 
faeuts’ Wigs, Teupee«, Lactic. Wiig His Wig 
Frizettes, Braids, ¢ arte. et oautif anwar 
‘ored, and a ‘ap 2° & estat e nm the 
Cnion., Letters trom a part«at the w= i« fe 
ceive attention 
Private rooms for liveing Laties” and t.«uth owns 
Hal 
—_——_— 
REY 
SO 1 fare t * 


enpgraved, 1@ «te A‘ 

Agents’ bon of 9@« lye yen, Theme Nefree 

sam ples Card (2. V al ‘ord. 4 onm. 
Thus Compang dors 24 t= trash. 


Wonderful Offer! 
ARINC with every pack. 





sk ee av Brostife ! Sette 


oo trem ¢ 10. 
CARD MiLin, Neoribferd, « won 


s MIR ears eet Pie 


« > 
soolel Dw all tr ¢ sent * t ‘ 
cept tte. 4 HIRES, @ Sie Ave... Mba. Pa 
HON ETIC ANOuT HAND Oagoodh» « 
Vethod (fr =~il ir i'r ice ei « 
Special oy ool ' ’ , e. ~ i stamp fur 
Spe nen Pa t 
W. we. tome erry a) r Fr KMerhester, %. ¥ 





WHISKEY, 






Pneumonia, 
Consumption, 
Dyspepsia ana 
Wasting Diseases. 


Positieciy Keliceerd and Nature 
G@ssistedin restoring} ital powers 


THIS WHISKEY SHOULD BE FOUND oF TEE SIDEBOARD CF EVERY FAMILY 


IT 1S ABSOLUTELY FURE. 


ENTIRELY FREE FROM FUSEL OIL. 


DO NOT BE DECEIVED. Mansy Druggists and Grocers who do not have Du@ly’s Pure 
Malt Whiskey im stock. attempt to palm off on customers, whiskey of Ubeirown Alling, «loch 


being of an inferior grade and adultcratqd, 


ps)s them a larger profi 


ASK FOR DUFFY’S PURE MALT WHISKEY, AND TAKE NO OTHE! 
SOLD BY ALL FIRST-CLASS DRUCCISTS AND CROCERS. 


Send us your address and we Wil! ma ook comtalr 


gent to any accress 


ng VaALUAHIe 
the United States (Fast of the Rocky 


case, Sepesochanaes prepeid on receipt of BH 1- BG, or six hetthenenne far BG. OE 


nformatior Sus om glo Quart Kettles 


Vi Aa) packed in piain 


DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CO., Baltimore, Md, U. S. A 
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THE MERCANTILE 


TRUST CO., 


“Extending to the end of my toes and to | 


120 BROADWAY. SEW Y°sR 


CAPITAL - $2,000,000. 


AUTHORIZED) BY LAW TU ACT AS 


TRUSTEE 
EXECUTOR, 
GUARDIAN, 
RECEIVER. 
Undertakes the CARE OF FSTATES. Is the 
legal depository for TKUsT FUNDS, and allow 


INTEREST ON ALL ACCOUNTS. 


Dikbe Tok. 


Peootisn FITZ RRALIDD Prestpe sr 
JOUN T. TERRY, ’ 
HENEY BB. TY LPR View 
PPWAKD TL. MONTGOMERY. 4 











Preebtente 


HH. A. HURDLE T WM M_IVING 
Hots. Makagt AND, J HAMDEN Keer 

A. LL. PeeNNIS TiteoM as MATTE & SEP, 
Ki esb Lb. = Atk, WHITELAW REEL, 

Wo oM ALEFNANDER, 5 FF. NAV ARE 
pent Read 2 oldag Kiel, TR VEIN. Je 
NORVIN GKREEN 4. W. ALPEN ANTE BR, 
JOuUN WHE NTER, WM Lo ST ReeNes, 

HE NEV DAY, Mw. WARTERY 
4a>_M WATSTED, BR F MANDEL ree, 
Titus T. PEK FRE, pOrttN 2 Mec emrn, 
JAMES STORES & HB. wer Meee. 
Piebhir ft AMES, PF A tt ENT ARE, 
BHRAYV TON IV Es, WM HH sient 
(hokGE LL. RIVES Fr. F. WIND Ow, 
HENKY ©. DEMING Tetast KER AND See BETARY 


VERMILYE & CO., 


Bankers and Brokers, 
16-18 NASSAU ST., NEW YORE CITT, 
DEALERS IN 


Investment Securities. 


BUY ANDSELL ON CONNISSION FOR 
cannon ON MARGIN ALL SECU BETIS 
LISTUD AT THE NEW YORK STOCM E- 
CHANGE. DEPORITS RECEIVED AS s- 
TEREST ALLOW ED ON BALANCES St B- 
JT TO DRAMPT AT SIGHT. 


THE GIRARD. 


LIFE INSURANCE ANNUITY AND TRUST 
COMPANY OF PHILADELPHIA, 
No. 2020 Chestnut Street. 





AND GRANT 
ACTS AS EXNECT- 


INSURES LIVES 
ANNUITIES. ATS®, 
TOR, ADMINISTRATOR, (cl AKRDEAN, 
TRUSTEE OR COMMITTEE, AND RE 
‘RIVES AND EXECUTES TRUSTS ¢9F 
ERY DESCKIPTION FRoM THE 
UKTS, CORPORATIONS AND INIDDI- 
DIALS. 

TEREST ALLOWED 
DEPOSITS. 

SAFES IN ITS RU 
VAULT FOR RENT. 

AMPLE ACCOMMODATIONS Perk 
THE STORAGE OF SILVER CHESTS, 
UNDER GUAKANTEE. 

WILLS RECKEIPTED FOR ANDREPT 
SAFELY WITHOUTCHAR GR. 

JOUN B. GARRETT, President. 
HENKY TATNALL, Treasurer. 


( 
EV 
Co 
Vi 

IN ON MONEY 


RGLAR PROF 


WILLIAM P. HUSTON, Actuary. 
MANAGERS 
Thomas Kidgway, W“ " Ma 
feeorge Tater bh ‘ kK arta 
Seth DP. € cou Heures I trae 
William BP. Jd ka, J iM. tearre 
H. ON. Baer ‘ 5) a a 
Ieane dea J ‘“ simet 
Jotun A. Krue J ‘. I s Beiepies 


RUYLI : 

4 4 £ j 

RKRALL& CG 
BANKERS, 

44 SOU TH THIRD ST. 


I=st FC ooMMR RE TAT ANi? TKANELD 
Pe itm toh © bee Tete 

Kiry etc, Mids teh NO } 
"AKT COP FE bees 


sTATb MING TIAL ANT? HRAIL- 
oe Ld 2 


NES OOTIATE 


BUY AND SELL GOVERNMENT BeNim AND 
=~[*enw kK 
TKANSACT A GENERAL BANKING Et stn es 


"i> ona ‘ tT 5 ) ‘ Od 
GEC) - ‘ ms 
bd \S , 4 4s Mw aJ\Ja 9 


IW SOUTH THIRD STREBRY 


VPHILADELUHIA, 
vl 
alelye aan SNS ) = | “ 
SPENCER TRASK ("e> 


TO BROADWAY, NEW York 
Ks, BoNTes 4% 


i eA \ 
CAE 


BANK K- a NE) §29000K & Bt~ 
No. 322 CHESTNUT St. Phila 


Member 


Exchange ” ex + 


ork, Bost 


principal a ‘ ‘ 3 , &- 
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Latest Fashios Phases 


Browne and greens are the o 
world of 


re ulh ch 
the fash wrn. 
si.ades 

' 


while greens are delicate and temiler 


predom jate In 


Browns include al! fron eal ts 


beige, 
as the tinis of the budding trees; o 
charming In natore, but So trving and rare- 
ly becoming to feminine aces It 
thon in dreas is ancAher evilence «f the de 
eptic rules of fashion in selecting a oiler 


inperter 


(T &@ 


a lerge 


which brings out eo harehiv the 
thensof ounplexion which all women, ith 
excusab.e Vanity, try ts conceal. 
green in all shades is seen in co #tume and 
bonnet, irrespective of its 
Lace is another dominant chord in spring 
fashions, in costumes, bonnets and Lat» A 
Bebe capote of creain woolen lace and lined 
with oolored alk, a puff of ener 
cling the lace, is trimined with a large tos 


th TEL 4, 


te vet 


of plain or inany-colored welwet ritttem. A 
capote of gold tulle i very stylieh made of 


the new Datnan tutle veiled with black 
lace; the trimming, a2 ciuster of wing 
eprinkied with gold secured in the smiitet 
of a lace bow But th weet pevpulaer tris 
ming is the buneh fowers placed hich 
on the hat—several varieties « aera] ¢ 
gether or amass of roms, fone pale pink 
to the deepest red. 

A fashion among /¢s ele paatee is te ‘ 
a favorite flowerand wear it ex “ive 
Srmpeeven have tm eiseter lerexS « 4 
oem ulnes, 

Materials «a “rr, rf traseparert re 
mtepeorige Live tepemmet clearis ga teatoree - 
seonin the shop, Wiaeve lac mien 
hae beeen before deserted in ¢n° UO 
sively used. It is priucipe@.ly ember erru, 
lack or wiiit Brest 2@ tesa le ‘* «~* 
It @ in reality a revive the Yak “~~ 
fashionable inmanvy veare ag a “7 “ 
nade iuch Wider, w ekirt« fot 
are draped with mas » three! lare 4 
skirt of grev silk i etged wit a sla 
pieating and ix ooverei iv @ deep steee 
of grey woolen lars \ dragery «f gre 


inervelleus i arranged @leesel the lbige 


The corsage isof merveilleas, ornamented 
witha fichu and euffe ot ween leew. 

Atmother toilette hae «a ‘ mairt 
Barnet veivet, edgetiw 2 ane « os 
woolen lace @rotrondere dt aot rye 
garnet flowers. A late dragery forise a 
Short tablier ins freveut, waged be lewegeecd ler thee 
back onthe tournure,. The oe -reeg ref 
failie, covered with jace, and ornamented 
in front with a red welvet we at st v 
wide velvet sash encores ft sae asd 
ties at the back: a large berw of thee tyre 
is placed on the left hip. 

Woolen eostumes, skirts, [° oo 4 
Corsages, are trissmed with tard ~ sr 
then shaped te the fyure. 3 tcstvde 
consist of @rlored we wet tege-d ¢ 
ween lace of the r 4 = 
time of eleetrie-tiue + sia has 2 
skirt edged with tires cande of stort flan. 


em loured and bronze tai. vere! « 


flame-colored Wir riety “—~. 4 ol 8 ar 
band bides the tepof tie f Te -sa8 r 
ebirt, Where it is se“n f 5 
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edged with face. The ae rreey of ta 
siik, covered with ets - ot cend 
Wills iace, the Stprrt taeyuee 4 zia 
tu box-pieaie af (tlie trace. 5 Ss ~ 
are coperti, edged wit <—. ar ar 
“at ‘ j elain - ft wate 4 otra ia 
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end, like the Kk. © 2 rourite 
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long, pleated breadth of the same trateria’. 
More sashes are inuch worn ; the ritivm 
« wide. and the watering should be trong- 
They are inuch used Ws over 
the jeft side of the skirt, tive 
high looping of the polonaise which 
liagonally from right Ww left. 
Ainong the novelties fore iff*s and eollare 
new variety Of trimming tay be tnen- 


This isa row of gold, steel, 


¥v marked. 
‘ x px reed try 
Cs 


or * 


te ned. 


wer wraid, or jet pasmsementerie, arranged 
roued the eollar, which ciises on lie lett 
shoulder: a narrow edge of colored satin 
esculd show all round from veneath live 
© sr and parements, 

With ablack dress tim little edging «= 


of ostrich feather. Fora dress 
woolen or velvet, 4 trimming of 
and gold braid and an edging 
eflective, tut many 
well. eiue 


frequentiy 
# tinge 
mized steel 
oid pink matin is 


Abers eolors go equaliy 


or wim eatin is decidedly efleet ve with 


hroen, “rose leat” sation with toes green, 
to 
ie. 

the 


tly st 


merely a tia brand, 


it sri tpeet io remmecaubered 


sstin edging must be 


yet tld pring jrom teneatii tive eclye 7 Fh 


ys ar. A pleating of fruche = mwA 

btptimeiteie, 

i rtunateiyv it is ne nyer tas "Aa 
ty wear triils and crepe lisse ricises at 
throeatand wrist, and sedreely anvthing 
aot i piain coils and et bare of tratewte, 

bicts tur over the aprigcist ¢ ar «of thee 

‘o> A thouyh this auster ar “s/t* 
Sane pretty worsen tr perfection, it be tA 
~ - saisage tee Ohi eneralit ) as lace fer . 
brut of course stiff ifTheare t ter than ‘ 
hard tie tie Velvet rem ¢ sf. wort 
wane taenths ago, without any reliet of 
wiiite, 

‘,reat taste wm alee od veel inn Chee deg 
‘ ars that are now @omsidered ticleeger 
waipie te every dress, whether intended ber 
tgeeorteitige, taceeti, allerticren, of Vet £-Wear. 


~. 


Jiuev are tnade in plain velwet, persgead 


is, Gibsbtboon, esnberoidered wells 


seivet, and velvet studded with tearlie and 


liatsomda. Some aims ave Fae srl 


nd twads fastened > thems in bwngm of 


fringes, in pwume of necklet«; and for « ' 
ny, low-neched dresses these Leek wers 
geretis kven when chains aud neckiet« 
ate worn round the neck, dog-7-liarw are 


Mlack welyet 


siee Worn recited thee Clererat 

Bread ¥ Vet are the tnewmt wort. ¢ 
peetio t tis With anced wot tit =leeye~, are 
Weert beer tne bicreess coppernpeed chev oe ty Chee Srevted 
five tt | feelings awed wer tie orotge ee tte 
ts prevent it bagging bur ae if 
and ther dewsst-tenbette ire bis ’ 
Seve Go sysatelis thre elie lesbeertls are etal> 
stituted tor the dres=-sleeves. 

Very pretty, aise, are the new » 
“aistovats, covered with g 1 @rester jer 
~ pitaerta Me Chiat very ttie ss a - 
a sod is mee fie drew . 

st send tee eaeis Siche « tise Wat 4 
pwimttely broorked ter it. 

fine bonnet which I inust not forge to 
ation is of red tulle. evs $ with green 
tulle, with the crown eovered entirely « th 
he foliage of a water-plaot. In tr 4 
argze bbow in red and wreen rite, aod f 


f i 
rel a er erty 


“rings two searts « 4 
Nothing can Le more exquiettely 44%: 
in sts sitoplicitw'!’ J tear a Pee 
“a4 * Well, realliv J 4 i 
t re tive Siteep . .* st 
tist- am OWou ?)0| Newerth +s ‘ 
x juts i j “am wine 4! jer - J « [ 
te ~- z ; «= * 
j tJ 
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arts Alyrusl Deatineiony prietisres im Live fart tise 
five ghton «a poucture » pick cvetape Eerste Lis 
matric side as Lise jiggtst m tine gretour 4 
prtaure ibe ts sorked ipe its iets at eS 

sag, t mer ¢t t * t{isae 4 
siroetng. berevaed cvvisnge mestient ’ ; tive 
aft= are put cn its seasees. | Mietaree is- 
meiiateiv om the ite [ average ai gist. 
wlpere B iver fetitiug thal cone thee ‘ a © tine 
ateeWee Mt Sinould be sitgitiv tipped forward. 
large | ifes if easy frense-m wignuald 
ver ing over sifas or elaire that are 

s tothe wall. It is m4 agreeatyi« 

as tiveavy weg “S400 sg oVer «tie « 

oi,t tiatler bow seeure ir failissg i 
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agony or fleeing for life before the pursuers, 
are far trom appetizing.apd @ perpetual piea 
ter the doctrine of vegetarianism. jut flew 
pactures should ever be hung in the dining- 
rein, and the greatest care suould be taken 
in their selection. ; 
Family pictures have no business In any 
ronun in the house but a strictly tamliy 
renun. No one is interested in them except 
the immediate family, and not once out of 
¢ bundred thousand times is a family 
pecture a thing of beauty, or calculated 
t» embellish the barest walls. And mar- 
riage certificates or any thing of that kind 
yjetures at all, and should never 


ave WA 
have a frame about then. Some persons 
sre afflicted with the strange notion that 


any thing with aframe about it is a thing of 


teauty anda joy to the beholder. I stop- 
farus house in Wisconsin last 


fru ata 
suismer where the one ornament the wall 
pressed was an ISxZ4 gilt frame. 

“J han't got no picture yit, but I thought 
Id begin by gittin’ the frame,’ said the 
lady of the establishinent. Well, I painted 
her a nice, quiet little bit of wood interior 
for it, with a deer and fawn in the tore- 
ground, and was rewarded by the critical 
otmervation trom the excellent wotnan that 
“the pocture set off the frame real hand- 
eome.° Andshe wasn’t so far behind the 
iieas of tnany city lolks whose opportunt- 

ave been wider. People have learned 
t. desire pictures, but many of them have 


vet tw Jearn how to use them, M. S. 


t«- 


Tie latest device fora centerpiece is sea- 
the large, pink-lipped, opalescent- 
tinted eonchs of the Bahamas, These are 
with flowers and vines and placed in 


. group in the middle of the table. The 
effect certainly is very pretty when two or 


three of the conchs form thefapex of a little 
yramid and are half hidden amid delicate 
ferns. The tier of shelis next 


“prays of 


leiow should of course be larger, and 
should coutain mosses, partridge berries, 
and terns, while the very largest shells, 


that forms the base of the pyramid, are ar- 
ranged mouth outward and filled with 
romsand other bright flowers, 

bor light window curtains, naterials are 
now ja use whieh give variety tothe old 
and weil-worn imitation laces, which have 
~ long tyured as the “proper thing.” 
bron siunple cheese cloth to Indian silks, 

etay go through along list of mater- 

snore oF less expensive, which may be 


uw d with good effect. Linen lawn and 
french organdie, with flower figures in 
jelicate colors, are among the cheaper 


vaterials, and very effective. ‘Lurning to 
re expensive imaterials, nothing is 
preter than a monochrome India silk, 
“wiien ean bear an embroidered edge or 
siken fringe of the same color. White or 
cream-wilite Chinese crape with figures is 


ase in chariningly delicate designs, 
Wien itis desired to burn soft eoalina 
firey ace inade for wood, a cheap basket 
grate suay be nade with hooked ends to fit 
the andirons, so a8 to bang between 


vous. Iitshould not be made morethan a 
ee a gele ooineches deep. 


A suuple method of deeoration tor the 
eoutre of uninteresting front door panels is 
found by inserting in geometric patterns 
mone yoodsized brass-headed tacks, If 


wetted betore painting they may be imade 
f tle same Color as the door, 
Pue fatot chickens is said 


by a cake 


naker of great experience to be superior ty 
tue finest butter for making the tnost 
jecieate cake. Uf the Jatof boiled chiesens 


“to be used, cook them without salt, and 
tuere will not be the slightest flavor of 
lowl. 

for summer is 


A very appeuizing 
and chop 


Wash, drain 


soup 


] wssloliowes: 


fiaeit 

fine 4 quart of sorrel, (rejecting any thick 
stalks.) a dozen sprigs of chervil and a 
sinall bead of lettuce. Put two ounces of 
butter into a stewpan and set if on a good 
tire When melted, add the sorrel, ehervil 
cod Jeituee, and stir until cooked; then ada 


two quarts of broth, and simmer gently for 
Beat up the yolks of three 
ith one tablespoontul of water, and 
pix with the soup just a8 it is taken from 
Have some croufons in the soup 
ireen: pour the soup on them, and serve, 


pa.f ata decor. 


“ssn “n 


If vou bave any cold tish, mould it into 
balls with well-beaten egy,roll in powdered 
ker or bread cruinbs, and fry in boiling 
ar. 
[ry this way of cooking veal entlets: 


each cutlet with a dressing made of 


(over 

minced veal, bacon, fine bread crumbs, 
chopped parsley, salt and pepper lo taste, 
Mixed with an egy well beaten. Put the 


euuets in a buttered pan and bake. When 
done, take the cutlets out of the pan, pour 
over lbeu: some strained gravy in which a 
jittie celery has been couked and serve 
with sliees of lemon. 

Tis way of preparing eggs tnakes an ap- 
petizing luncheon dish. Bow the eggs hard, 


and cut tiem in halves. Take out the 
volks, and woix them with finely-grated 
cheese (Varinesam if vou have it) tried 
bread crumbs, pepper and salt to taste. 
Refill tue whites with the mixture, and 
the egus on a bed of watercress, 

An easily prepared dessert isthe follow- 
Pa beat up tie yolks f three eguzs and 
Lise ste of one. Mix four Llabliespoontiuls 

r Ww I ! and me-hail p nts «of 
Kk, tu s of fine powdered sugar 
: i peel to flavor, Add the 
ys ft sa } ft yentiyv } 
- r 4-“ 
—_— - <—- 

Phe roots iw ‘ as ling neara 
“wer " Hatavia, N. \ have grown in 
sije the sewer tile, biocking It up almost 


completely and causing a damage to the 
Village of about 21000. 


' 
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Confidential Correspoudents. 





X. ¥.—Answered last week. 
H. 1. S.—We have no means of knowing 


the facte. 

Sam Sox.—There is no drug in existence 
having the effect, when administered, of making the 
will of the person taking it subservient te some other 
pereon’« will or inclination, 

Puess.—The gentleman seeins to be eas- 
jly «wayed by the opinion of others, Show him that 
sou have «pirit and send him about his business. The 
world holds plenty more, and you will doubtirss meet 
emmeone with more manliness by-and-by. 

Soa Psu ps.—We know of no such book, 
and if we did we should not recommend it. Fortune 
telling, *hether by cards or otherwise, ts all now- 


| sense and swindling, and people who practice it are 


liable to be taken up and dealt with as impostors. 


J. B. G.—It is correct to call a United 
“tates senator a congressman, because he isa mem- 
ter of Congress, but itis much inore appropriate to 
arco’ bit the title of senator, In practice, a ‘*con- 
greseman’’ has come to signity a member of the lower 
a 

Pp. L. R.—A limited partnership is one in 
which Mabilities of the partners are limited to the 
capital judividually invested in said business. Such 
a partnership can only be formed of three or more 
partners, and all so doing business are required ine 
variably to follow their firm name with the word 


limited, 


Hanny F.—An engagement ring is sitn- 
ply a ring given asa pledge of an engagement. The 
of taste. 2 and 3. You must 
No one can a4- 


tele of it je a matter 
ty ehat pou think proper yourself, 
meucha matter: how or when you give 
you and herself, and 


via 5 i 

the lady a ring concerns only 

certainly no one can fix the length of au engagement 
it theese Immediately concerned in it, 


OLIVER.—When two persons are intro- 
fuced, both should rise from their chairs, Whenan 
iutrorluction takes place between twomen, it depends 

upon the circumstances whether they should 
merely bow or shake hands, If introduced only hy 
2 ¢otnmon acquaintance, and no ties of friendship or 
intimacy exist between their respective familles, then 
a mere vow suffices > but, in the other case, suppos- 
ing. from circumstances, a friendship is Hkely to 
atier, the parties will shake hands. 


Loriie.- Where the acquaintance had 
been an old one, and the lovers have known each 
other from childhood, there is then but little to learn. 
It is iu those cases where a previous knowlege of each 
other bas not been obtalned—where the hebite and 
principles are but little understood—that caution ts 
-o much required. A fairface and fine figure are 
net the best credentials, Yet are they the most ob- 
views and the most likely to excite admiration, Time 
ie required to fiud out whatis within the beautiful 
eatetior. 

DAKLING.—A rose signifies love, 2. You 
are quite oldenough, and should have had sufficient 
experience of the world to be able to judge for your- 
elf in the matter about which you ask advice, Too 
great a dieparity between aman and wife is unadvis- 
able, whichever happensto be the elder; but it is 
more objectionable when the lady has the advantage. 
now, but as 


eutirels 


Phere may not seem so much difference 
peare goon vou will findthat a woman ages faster 
than aman, and that when you have begun to go 
down the bill, and feel an o!d woman, your husband 
will be in the prime of life, with all a inan’s strength 
and spirit about him. Still, of course, there are 
many inetaucesin which such marriages as you «peak 
of are suitable and bappy ; but yet we should say, 
pause before you make up your mind, 


Estruer.—In making presents, inuch de- 
pends upon the station in life of the individuals, For 
inetance, 42 person in moderate circumstances w ay 
present a giit which is handsome when viewed in refe 
erence to hie means, but which would be paltry in 
one of alarger fortune, And then, too. theage and 
tartes of the person to whom the gift is tobe offered 
should be taken into consideration. Books toa gen- 
tleman who never reads, ora horse toone who never 

who has two or three 

out of place, Butasa 
as rings, pieces of plate 
or china, books, writing-de«ae, 
dressing cases, portfolios, lak-stands, chess-men and 
cigar-casen, ele., may 
yarded as between 
while articles of Jewelry, work-SOXes, books, charch- 
are appropriate present. lrom yentlee 


rides, or a gold wateh to one 
already, would be evidently 
general rule articles 

pictares of prints, 


such 


beards, enuff-boxes, be fee 


eultable presents eeutlemen ; 
eervicres, etr., 


men te ladies. 

Puoso.—If you ase really anxious to 
bye me proficient as a shorthand writer vou must not 
tak- 
ing advantage of any opportunities of practice that 
present themeclves, Itis pertectly allowable in @ 
court of justice to take notes of the proceedings, even 
theugh you are not a professional reporter, and con- 
admittance to the 


Choose, 


a ” your native modesty to prevent vou trom 


quentivy have no reportere® 
You take down 
wrngeataconcert, or the words spoken at a the atre, 
although, the song or play be ecopsrivit, you, of 

mares, bave noright to publish vour notes, Where 
only short reports are given, as ofa police 
care, reporters do not, as arule, use shorthand, bet 
prepare their copy for the printers a5 the procced- 
inge wo on, It is only particularly lazy persons, 
whose habititis todo nothing until the very last 
moment, whotake shorthand nutes in such ¢ ireume 


may also, if you 


henmeh. 


elingele 


etanrre. 

Ji viana.—Conversation is an art. It is 
careful attention 
Itis not the best thinker or the 
most profound student that makes best tatker. 
“~nnetimes it is directly the reverse. Shallow people 
wonder at this,as If thev expected genius or talent vo 


not obtataed by intuition, but by 
and long practice, 
tlie 


startling and galvanic, Jorgetiing that shy men 
ate ueee the keenest observers, But, however 
tiie av be,conversational power isessential tu those 
a angle much in society. However lig y¥ we 
_ value the ore of the mine,we waut small change 
‘ 
‘ 1 for daily use (onversation isthe m ted 
Ke polite lif cir ating ine J 

‘ a vs n t “ ere . . 
bi P rs 
e 

¢ P . 
pt t ‘ mat ! a 1 5 
ne miscellaneous heay a ‘ lia witheowt 
aliphatveticai arrangement Or, they may be exceed- 


giv well informed on things remote, wh 


urrent events 


lle thee are 


totally ignorant of ¢ 
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